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Koow thas far forth: 
By accident most strange, bountiful fortune, 
fiovty my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this shore : and by my prescience* 
1 find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star, whose influence, 
If now 1 court not bot omit, my fortunes y 
Will everafter droop. ♦ Shakesfsare. 

Lea femmes ne sont pas trop d*huroeur k pardooner dc 
certaines injures, et quand elles se prometteot le plaisir dc la 
vengeance elles n*y vont pas de main'morte, 
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CHAPTER L 



Having both the iLcyB 
Of officer and office, set aU hearts i'tke «tat0 
To what tune pleased his ear.- 

Temfsst. 

Bampant^t mediocre, et i*on parrent i tout<? 

Beaumarcham* 



The Commodore had insisted^ on 
0*Leaiy'8 riding back his horse^ and 
left the arrangement of his future resi^ 
dence at the friary entirely tp his direc- 
tion. He then ascended alone the steep 
hill, which, bleak, bare, and fringed 
only by a few scanty and ill-thrirea 
plantations, led to the new-raised man^ 
sion of Mount Crawley, The house 
was a large square, lantern-like builds 
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2 FLORENCE MACARTHY. 

ingv;%l| ,¥y«t; wiadows aud green veran- 
da^,'. Hmsfreltered and unadorned, save 
•[fcyi^i .cfwijbrous Grecian portico, an 
evident afterthought of the architect, 
who seemed to have consulted rather 
the genius of the owner liian the place; 
for all was expense without taste, and 
shew without comfort. 

It was a levee day with Mr, Crawley, 
who, from an open window of his office, 
usually transacted, at the same time^ the 
opposite and multifarious business of 
agent, magistrate, county treasurer, 
land jobber, road maker, landlord, and 
attomey-at-law, captain of the Dunore 
vokihteers, and commandant of the 
New-Town Mount Crawley supplemen- 
tary-Jiuxiliary volunteer legion, which 
he had just raised, and clpthed at the ex- 
pense of the — counts/. 

At this window, the object of many 
an anxious eye, which had watched its 
opening from the day's earliest dawn, 
now stood Mr. Crav\ley, en robe de 
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Aambre et bonnet de nuh; his shaving 
box in one hand^ and his shaving brush 
in the other^ which was appHed to his 
already half-lathered face. A clerk* 
was seated writing at a table by his sidcj 
disputing and wrangling with the crowd' 
of suitors who occupied the gravel-walk 
in front of the window. On one side 
stood a host of applicants^ endeavour- 
ing to obtain his attention^ to whom 
lime was as valueless as it usually is to^ 
their class in Ireland^ and who had come* 
fi-om all parts to solicit law^ redress^ 
protection, interference, work, ^levia-, 
tion, or a long day, for rent they were 
whpUy unable to pay: on the other' 
side, and close to the window, with hard 
features, and looks full of petty import- 
ance, were to be seen jobbers, drivers, 
land bailiffs, constables and overseers, 
surrounded by petitioning, whining, 
wretched cotters, spalpeans, road makers, 
and labourers. In this group also stood 
two resolute, determined4ookbg men, 
B 3 



4 FLORENCE MACARTHY« 

manacled, and in ^custody. They had 
been taken up on the preceding night 
as Padreen Gar's boys ; a real or sup- 
posed association^ les^ formidable to 
government^ than to Mr, Crawley's 
peace of mind; and serving him as 
the ground- work of many well-got- 
up plots, as the preamble of many 
proposed bills, suggested by him to th^ 
Irish government, for multiplying de- 
pendants, increasing influence, and de« 
pressing, galling, harassing, and in* 
suiting, the beggared and catholic pea- 
santry: most facetiously termed acts for 
preserving the public peace, or more 
properly (because susceptible of an 
equivocal application) insurrection acts. 
These men were now waiting^ to go 
through the form of an examination 
previous to their committal to the county 
jail, where, guilty or innocent, they 
were perhaps destined to wear out their 
lives in misery, vice, and incarceration, 
under a form of law, known only in 
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Ireland^ called a Rule of Bail. Under 
the portico^ with a table and sonie 
refreshments set before them^ sat a few 
of the more sustantial tenants of the 
Dunore estate, who had just paid in 
their rents. In the front of the house 
were drawn up the mount Crawley 
legion, regaling the ears of this catholic 
multitude with the (alternately per- 
formed) tunes of *^ the protestant boys^'* 
end ^^ croppies lie down:"^ the only 
tunes their military band^ a fifer and 
drummer, had yet learned. A crowd of 
idle peeple stood a short distance out* 
side a little gate^ which opened on 
the lawn; and among these, the candi- 
date tenant for Court Fitzadelm had 
placed himself out of the view of the 
great man of this characteristic Irish 
scene. 

Meantime, Jemmy Bryan, ci-deiyant 
driver,* but now termed the ^ight- 

^See note (1) at the end of fhe Tolutte* 
B 3 
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^ ' . 

hand man of Mr. Crawley, was cndea,- 
vouringto establish order among some 
persons, who, from curiosity, were led 
to examine the new scarlet frize jackets 
and worsted plumage of the legion 
inore closely than was deemed respect- 
ful to the sacredness of their military 
ealling. He was laying about his staff 
of office pretty actively/ with "Quit, 
^it, 1 say. Will yez let his honor get 
• •j*»ht of his own les^on^ and he going 

to man-yeuvre them?'* 

Mr. Crjiwley now placed himself ei^ 
evidence at his window, brandishing^ 
not bis swordj but his razor ; and hold-* 
ing his nose obliquely with his left 
hand, he exclaimed authoritatively— 
*^ Jemmy Brian, make an era for the 
legion . to go through their involutions 
in. Rare rank, take close order: mighty 
^ell. Where are your regimental gai- 
ters. Corporal Costello ? Oh, now while 
I think of it, Sargeant Kelly, apropos to 
myco^^eroygj, if you don't ^nish them the 
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night, ni send to Dubtin for a pair ; and 
that's t|;ie way you «arve me for encoii^ 
raging the manufactory of the country, 
Mr. Ke!ly." 

'^ Plaze your honor, in regard of the 
New-Town Mount Crawly legion,**^ 
said Sarjeant Kelly (a tailor by trade), 
stepping up with a military salute to 
the window, ?ind in apologetic look, in- 
dicating that his new vocation had 
*^ raised his soul above buttcwis*"* 

" Well, Mr. Sargeant Kelly, you must 
sarve the government first ; but thatV 
no raison nor rhyme either that I^m to 
want my small-clothes ; and now fugle 
me those liaroes through all them sys- 
tem of tictacs I sent you down firom 
liord Rosbrin in a ca^de frank kuit 
week, his own tictac$ for the KiL-Rosbriu 
corps from the secatary's office/' 

" I shaul, your honor ; that's eyes, 
right and eyes left. Sir; and is digant 
marchers at a quidk st^,* plaze yo» 
honor, captain/' 

b4 



^' Well then, Sarje^it Kelly, march 
ine them through a little circuitous cut 
to Paddy Scanlau'a potatoe ridge ; but 
have a care of my meadow : do you 
mind, Sarjeant Kdly ?" 

^^ I shaul, Sir. Quick march," cried 
the sergeant, while the protestant boys 
struck up, and the legion went shamb- 
ling off in a contrary direction to that in- 
toided by Mr. Crawley, who, with that 
half of his face which was not covered 
with soap-suds, purple with rage, called 
after them : 

^^ Come ba<^ here, you scampering 
sons of guns I Halt, I say, don't you see 
my invisible fence there before your 
oyes, you buzzards, Mid goes headfore- 
most rdlUcking over it ? Hah, I say.'* 

Halt was now repeated by an hun- 
dred Voices to the inattentive ears of the 
Mount Crawley heroes, who, stunned 
by the luiiise of the drum and fife, and 
ddighted with their exhibition before 
their less consequential countrymen,^ 
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wfere deaf to the orders of their captain-^ 
commandant^ and went, as he termed 
it, *^ rollicking on,** till overtaken by 
Jemmy Bryan, who brought them back 
in confusion, while Mr. Crawley voci- 
ferated : 

*^ Is it to Jericho ye are marchings 
ye shambling thieves, flopping over my 
hay?" 

^' No, plaze your honor," replied ser- 
geant Kelly, ^^ only to Ballydab, cap- 
tain, to be ready against the "^ruction at 
the fair. Sir, to keep the king's pace, ac- 
cording to your honor's orders and the 
young sheriffs. Sir.*' 

*^ And did I bid ye go without your 
new colows, worked for you on elegant 
orange silk l^ Mis& Crawley, Sargeant 
Kelly?" 

*^ You did iiat, pkze your honor/* 

^' Then draw up in a square hollow, 

according to X^ord Rosbrin's tictacs, 

under the virandow of her room, and 

the'll hand them out to yez. Order a^ 

B5 
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trevailly to be bate to give her no* 
tice.'* 

The sergeant drew up his men, the 
reveillfee was beat^ the window opened^ 
and Miss Crawley, the maiden sister of 
the captain-commandant, appeared with 
a little flag at the viranda, which she 
lowered to Sergeant Kelly, observing, as 
she resigned it : 

^^ In presenting to brave men the 
standard that is to lead them to victory 
or death ^ 

*^ Ochj niurther!*' interrupted Mn 
Crawjey, stretching out of ^his own 
window, and looking up at his sister '« 
with a look of humorous surprise. 

^^ In presenting to brave men/* conti- 
nued Miss Crawley, ^* the standard 
which is to lead them to victory or to 
death, I feel myself placed in a situation 
out of my sphere, and inimical to my 
feelings^ which are those of peace and 
good-will to all men. But Judith did 
not disdain ^, act of courage in ber 



country's cause; nor should I hftVf 
shrunk from a Judith's part bad titet 
Holofemes visited this dievoted laikt, 
that great leviathan^ who has threatened 
to swallow us all up/* 

The intimidated legion expressed hf 
their looks how little they would have 
relished being swallowed up, white Mr,. 
Crawley, between jest and earnest, and 
much amused by the unexpected el(K 
qxience of his sister, exclaimed r 

" There! there's a haro in petticoati 
for you." 

*^ Go,*^ continued KGss .Crawley, em- 
phatically, ** and may heaven crowtt 
your arms with meekly-borne success r 

The *^ go** of the redoutable Mis* 
Crawley, the dq^uty lady of the manor, 
as her brother was the deputy lord, wks 
as commanding to the Mount Crawley^ 
Legion as the " march" of dieir sergeant, 
who now led them, forth to Ballydab^ 
full of their own superior influence, and* 
the ascendency appertainingboth totfaeir 
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pcliticiil and military rekdons 'r stnd ani- 
mated also by a little whiskey^ ordered by 
Mr. Crawley to steep their colours in, 
th^ proceeded ta oppose prejudice and 
%nora^ice^ armed with power^. to preju- 
dice and ignorance in subjection ; and, 
most probably (as is the usual case upon 
such occasions in Ireland,) to breed and 
foment the disturbance they were sent 
to anticipate or to quell, by tunes^ co- 
lours, and speeches, long devoted- to po^ 
pular execration. 

Mn Crawley cfismissed himself and 
his lej^n togeUier *^ his elerk took his 
place at, the window, and be retired tOr 
jSni£^ the duties of the toilett^^ whicb 
hi? military avocations had interrupted. 
Not so Miss Crawley : she indeed hadt 
ijetired, biit retired only to* return ta hec 
idranda with a green watenng-pot and 
a sort of shephei^ess^'s hat, added to the 
^uakemlike simplicity of her dress. Her 
^ck eye had %hted upon the Com- 
icodore^ who stood mingled hut not. 



FLORENCE MACARTHT* 13 

confounded with the plebeian crowd; 
and she now returned, under the |dea 
of watering her geraniums^ to follow up 
her reconnoitre^ with a tactical skilly 
better understood and practised than 
Lord Rosbrin's yjrstem by the New- 
Town Mount Crawley legion. Mean- 
time, the Commodore^ unconsciously 
*^ biding the keen encounter of the eye,'* 
walked towards the portico, and de- 
manded of a servant^ who stood loung- 
ing at the door, if Mr. Crawley was at 
home. The servant said he would 
*^ try ;** and, after the delay of a few mi- 
nutes, returned, not with a direct an- 
swer to the inquiry, but with, *^ If you 
please to step in for a minute. Til try if 
my master's at home. Sir. What 
name. Sir, shall I sayc^'^ 

" My name is of no consequence : 
meerly say a gentleman, a stranger, re- 
quests the pleasure of seeing Mr. Craw* 
ley.^^ 

^' I shall Sir. Walk this way if yoa 
jpkase^ Sir/* 
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The miknown visitor followcid thr 
liveried cicerone through two spacioos 
and splendidly famished rooms, whew 
the windows, closely blinded, and the 
hearth closely skreened, accounted for 
the chill and fusty atmosphere which 
pervaded them, and spoke the trutiv 
that fresh air and good fires were rarely 
admitted into rooms kept exckisively 
for shew, and occupied but three or 
four times in the year £or purposes of* 
display. Two slovenly housemaids were 
uncovering the furniture of tl^ drawinj^ 
roomi the butter was occupied in lay- 
ing out a gorgeous sideboard of pkte^ 
ipL the: -dining parlor^ and the ar- 
rangements every were spoke prepara- 
tions for a formal country dinner party,« 
the ^itome of all tedium, ennui^ and 
competition. 

In that official dass of life in Ireland; 
to^ which Mr. Crawley belonged, th»- 
acquisition of fortune^ unpurchased by . 
ho&e^ jwoqperous industry, bi:itaccu« 
mulated by servile arts, political delin*^ 
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quency, and fraudulent intrigue, is 
usually too rapid to admit of ^ gradual 
acquaintaiice with every-day comforts^ 
found equally among the first and mid^ 
dling classes of society. K place under 
government^ suddenly obtained^ uniting' 
wealth to influence^ strikes the roots of 
ostentation deep^ before the want of 
comfort and acccNDamodation is felt by 
those whose original position was de^ 
tit;ute of both. In such establishmentv 
penury combines with disj^ay^ discoia^ 
fort with expense ; and while a com^ 
petition is excited with those^ to whonx 
splendor i& an inheritimce and a habit^- 
the less obvious^ but more enjoyaUe 
elegances of Hfe^ are wanting and neg-* 
lQ(^:ed^ Of this^the cold, fine^ formal 
apartments^ df Mount Crawley^ Uke the 
habits of life eS its ocaipant^ were 
striking proofi^ 

~ This smte^ iiri^atided to be imposing^ 
termmatcd in a litde room, into whi^ 
tl^ftfoatmmuslMredtheCdmiiKidore^aiicL 
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then went out by an opposite door. 
Though close, unaired, and slovenly, 
this apartment had an air of pretension* 
about it, that marked it out the retreat 
<^ some slip-shod muse* Soiled muslinr 
draperies, vases of dead flowers, offensive 
to the sense they were meant to gratify, 
an unfinished drawing on an easel ; of 
New-Town Mount Crawley, with Dulce 
Domum written under it,- together witb 
much literary lumber, and traces of 
vulgar sentimentality in every direction, . 
would have decided at once the vocatiow 
of its proprietor, if pious books, strewed 
upon the tables, and evangelical tracts 
covering the sophas, did not indicate 
another calling than that of the muse ; 
for though here and there appeared 
much of the Sappho, there was also 
ihuch of the saint. Piles (^ bibles, fill- 
ing every comer, indicated that this co* 
qu^ttish boudoir, and holy oratory, be- 
longed to one of tliose persons who give 
books where they should give breads 
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imd lavish dogmas and credenda to 
those who want the means of existence. 
The Commodore, in the impatience 
and ennui of idle waiting, took up one 
book after another. For though all were 
not sectarian and polemical, yet none 
were to his taste. This Olla Podrida 
of sacred and proiStne literature con* 
sisted-of namby-pamby verses, and re- 
ligious csdls ; sentimental letters and 
methodist tracts ; short cuts to learning 
of every description; summary views and 
meagre abridgements, elegant extracts, 
^ AlphabetiGal Citations,'* rhyming, 
biographical, geographical, scriptiH*aI, 
historical and astronomical dictionaries 
of every calibre. Here ^^ Philosophy, 
for the Use of the Ladies,'* lay with'* the 
true Religion of a Gentlewoman ;*' *' the 
Wanderings of aWater Wagtail in the six- 
teenth century** with "Sermonettinos or 
rcUgious Bagatelles ; " ^* Shreds of Fancy, 
or literary Patchwork," with "an Alarm 
to the Unconverted;*' '^ Delicate Crimes, 
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or sin, sorrow, and sensibiHty/' a re^ 
ligious novel, witk "a Call to the un- 
repenting, or Milk forBabes, and strong 
Meat for Men ;'^ a duodecimo '^Beauties 
of all the Poets, orPocket Inspiration,"' 
with " the History of a Child who knew 
not'the Lord before her fifth year, and 
who died converted to the trite faith at 
seven/' Controversial tracts upon all 
the new lights lay mingled with quar- 
terly^ monthly, and evangelical rwiews^ 
^'Elegant Extracts for the Flageolet/* 
^^HintsfortheTambourineandTriangle,'' 
*^ A Method for tuning the Harp without 
an ear,'* ^^ Mnemcmic Systeitoslw learn^ 
ing Languages without . study, and a 
mode of playing three Piano-fortes^ at 
once with two hands/* This catalc^ue 
raison^e, or rather <?/rae^o«ee, might be 
taken as epitomizing the perversion of 
human intellect, and as evincing the 
successful circulation of the folly, hy- 
pocrisy^ and imposition of the day, na 
less than the shallown^^, bad taste^^ 
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and pretensicm, of the presidiug mistress 
of this sanctum sanctorum. 

The Commodore had just taken up, 
and was about to throw down, in its 
turn, an historical work for youth, ip 
th^title-ps^e of which appeared "Stori^ 
of the history of England, by Conway 
Townsend Crawley, Esq. Barrister-at- 
law, dedicated to her who ^ taught his 
young idea how to shoot,* to Ann^ 
plot worthy Crawley, by h^r nephew;'*, 
but finding that this history of England 
omitted the trifling events of the Magoa 
Charta and the revolution, ^s jaoobinioal^ 
4aid tending to teach the^ young idea 
how to shoot in a direction imfavourable 
to the orthodox dictation of the day^ 
the circumstance amused him, and he 
Bat down to glance his eye over its pages. 
They contained an abridgement of doc* 
trines which he was yet ignorant had 
been broached in Great Britain, under 
the special protection of the constituted 
authorities (doctrines, which, if accredits. • 
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ed, defeat the claims of the reignmg 
family to the throne^ and place its august 
members on a Kne with the mushroom 
kings of the by-gone day). He was thus 
occu{>ied when the. door opened^ and 
entered^not as he expected, Mr. Crawley, 
but Mr. Crawley's sister, with her cha- 
peau de bei^re in one hand, her water- 
ing pot in the other, a marked primitive- 
ness in her dress, and a mincing, languid, 
affected air in her gate and address: she 
commenced with a little start of surprise, 
at finding her boudoir so occupied, then 
approached full of smiles, graces, and 
graciousness, or what she meant to be 
such: she begged the gentleman to be 
seated, let down the muslin t>lind9, 
to exclude, as she said, the too pro- 
pitious kindness of Sol; and then 
took her seat near the sopha she ' had 
pointed out to the stranger. Whatever 
impression his manly and distinguished 
figure had made upon Miss Crawley, as 
he was seen leaning over the paddock 
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gate^ that impression was now improTed 
into boundless and enthusiastic admira* 
tion^ by the singularity of his fine coun- 
tenance^ the extreme ease of his address^ 
that disengaged air, which the world 
only gives; and, above all, by a bow, 
whose foreign grace she placed at once 
to the account of supreme English bon 
ton. It was Miss Crawley who had 
received the Commodore's message, who 
had told the footman that she would 
receive him, until her brother was at 
leisure to attend to his summons ; and 
who now believed that she was doing 
the honours to some man of rank, bear- 
ing letters of introduction from tha 
Marchioness of Dunore, or from some 
other person of distinction; whom, by 
her laborious exertion, she had placed 
on the list of those she called *^her kind 
great friends.*' Such events occasion- 
ally happened ; for the beautiful tract 
of Dunore, like that of Glengarifi; fre- 
quently tempts the visitors of Killamey ^ 
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to go some miles out of their way^, 
and to take the coast road, in otder 
to view its romantic scenery en pas- 
sant. 

Miss Crawley now opened the con- 
versation, after a few side-long looks, 
and serpentine motions, with apologizing 
for her brother's absence, enumerating 
the variety of his official, political, and 
professional engagements, stating the 
coincidence of the assizes, and the Glan- 
nacrime election, as an additional cause 
for the hurry of business ; and episodi- 
cally introducing sketches of the family 
importance in general; her second bro- 
ther being a sergeant-at-law ; her third 
a first commissioner; her eldest nephew 
being that year sheriff of the county; 
her next a major in the army, a penin- 
sula hero, covered with orders; and the 
amiable cadet, she added, ^^ the Mag- 
nus Apollo of the age and countiy, was 
a young barrister of great poetical, poli- 
tical, and diplomatic promise, her 616ve, 
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and^ as the poet $aid^ darling witliout 
end." Encouraged by the silent atten- 
tion^ and occasional inclination of the 
Commodore's head^ Miss Crawley add- 
ed to this informati(m some slight notices 
of herself; and in apologizing for what 
she called ^the literary litter of her 
boudoir^ she referred to habks^ that had 
become second nature, and that required 
an almostregenerated spirit to be broken, 
a light, to make darkness^ visible, a super- 
human intervention; she sighed, and 
then threw up her eyes, and then added 
with an air, half primitive, half dra- 
matic, 

" It was my good fortune, of should 
I not rather say my ill fortune, early in 
life to be distinguished by the celebrat- 
ed Lady Clotworthy, of Bath, whose 
prize poems 

Here the Commodore involuntary 
took up his hat, and Miss Crawley sus- 
pecting that she was bestowing more of 
^* her tediousncss" on him than might 
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suit with his previous arrangements, 
observed, 

" I have obtruded this family sketch 
upon you, in the expectation of present- 
ing you to the originals; for w« hokl a 
fsunily congress here to-day ; and whether 
your visit to Dunore be a pilgrimage of 
taste, or of mere amusement, my brother 
will be happy to do the honours of these 
romantic scenes in the absence of their 
lord, whom he represents.** 

^^ My visit, madam, has not been 
destitute of the gratifications of taste;, 
but it is not a pilgrimage made merdy 
in pursuit of amusement; business of a 
more serious nature." 

The word ^^ s^ious** fell like an elec- 
tric spark upon the imagination of Miss 
Crawley ; and the first self-created vi- 
sion she had conjured up vanished be- 
fore another of equal interest and im- 
portance; for she. was now led to believe^ 
that herself, and not her brother, was 
the object of this visit ; that what she 
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had taken for temporal distinction^ was 
^* the beauty of holiness/' and that she 
saw b^ore her^ not^ as she hadsuj^sed^ 
a mere idle elegant Englisrh man of 
fashion, ^^ prominant ses ennuis,*^ in 
the wilds of Munster, but one of an 
higher calling, who might ^nite worldly 
elevation to that which is above the 
world's giving or taking away : some 
male Huntingdon, some imitative Wil* 
berforce, whom the odour of her new 
fangled sanctity had allured to the 
scenery of Dunore. 

Miss Crawley was of that undefined 
age which is occasionally found to vi- 
brate between the folly and suscepti- 
bility of youth^ and the despondence 
and experience of disappointed senility: 
th^t drowning age in which female ce- 
libacy catches at every straw held out 
by hope, or offered by vanity, and 
which, with the illusive chemistry of 
self-love, converts every circu m sta n ce ' 
of the day'« ordinary routine into the 

VOL. II, c 
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chance of that change so devoutly 
wished. She had long sighed for a fel- 
low labourer in that cause^ which, like 
all other caiises tinctured with human 
leaven, is best carried on witfi the auxi- 
liary of rank, fortune, or personal ad- 
vantage.* The object might now stand 
before her, her hour might have ar- 
rived, and the sudden hopes kindled by 
this visit (hopes always on the qui vive), 
for a moment stunned and deprived her 
of her wonted, elegant, graceful, pic- 
turesque presence of mind. The half 
conscious gaze, which, (while all these 
deep but rapid ruminations crossed her 
mind), she fixed upon the Commodore's 
face, crimsoned that face almost to the 
brow; Miss Crawley saw and caught the 
soft infection; it called a faint blush 
to her pale and sallow cheek: then 
inhaling the odour of the offensive 
flowers, that withered in a tawdiy vase 



♦ " A ssant in crape is twice a saint in lawB.'» 
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^1 the table^ she repeated his words in 
a. certain soft solemnity of voice :— 

^^ A more serious nature I may I add 
my ardent wishes to my sanguine hopes^ 
Ihat whatever may be the purport of 
your visit here, success the most perfect 
may attend it." 

The Commodore bowed low, and 
even in some little confusion, but looked 
to the door for the momentarily ex- 
pected entrance of Mr. Crawley. 

^^ You may, perhaps, have known/' 
said Miss Crawley, " the late celebrated 
Zachariah Scare'um, of pious memory.*' 

*^ I have heard of him,** replied the 
Commodore, with the conversion of the 
mysterious Mrs, Magillicuddy full in his 
memory, and again taking his hat. 

^^ You have heard of him,** said 
Miss Crawley, ^^ of course ; disciples of 
every sect have heard of him, though 
all do not agree with him. Hisigla* 
diatorial wrestle with many of the ra- 
mifying and heterodox divergencies of 
the only true and infallible light has 
C 3 



gftiMd him a woridly distinction^ be 
craves not; his srtnr^ and zealous op- 
poskion to the Subiapsarians, the 
Baattorians, Necefnarians, Antinomians^ 
Sabalarians^ Swedenbourgians, Inde- 
pendents^ Universaliils, Destructionists, 
Hutchinsonians^ Millenariaas, Shakers, 
Jumpers, Dankers, Fifth-Monarchy 

men, and Mnggletonions " 

- Here Miss Crawley's breai^ and the 
Commodore's patience failed together. 
S!be paused for inspiration, and he rose 
to interrupt this tirade of sectarian pe- 
dantry, by demanding if he had any 
ehsmce of seeing Mr.Crawiey that mom- 
n»g. With a look vibrating betweep 
doubt and disappointment. Miss Craw- 
ley roee and rang tlie bell ; but to her 
]iH|uirie8 for her brother, the answer, 
as s^e expected, was, that he had driven 
^ut in his curricle to Glannacrimje, 
and would not return till dinner. 

'^^ This is unfortunate," said the 
Commodore ; ** for I am obliged to leave 
Bunore early to-morrow morning^*' 
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Miss Crawley grew pale with dtsap^ 
pointment. As saint or sinner^ ss a tra** 
veller qf rank or a nussiooary of dirtinc^ 
tion^ the stranger had equally obtained 
^e most &voarable {M^q^ssessionar 
There was a romantic east in bis ooutito. 
nance^ an air of ekvationdifibsed over his 
whole person, which answered to all h^ 
sentimentalideasofheroicbeau^. There 
was also a mingled gravity and ardor 
in his look, which bekmg to the zealous 
in the tnce cause; and what^rer led 
him to MoQixt Crawley, whatever his 
class or calling might be. Miss Crawlejr 
was certain that of that class or calling: 
he teas at the head. Such guests were 
not always .to be had in the country^ 
such persons were rare every where; 
and to prevent the chance of this desira^ 
ble acquisition escaping from the list of 
her "kind great friends/' she politely 
.and warmly pressed on him an invita- 
tion to dinner for that day: for preside 
mg ia hec brother's hoisse^ who was a 
e a 
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widawer, her priyileges and immu- 
nities were unlimited; and she now 
pressed her invitation with the air of 
one who had a right to give it^ and the 
ardor of one who had an interest in 
4ts being accepted. 

This conviction at once struck on the 
apprehension of her quick-sighted guest, 
akxd uniting with the exigencies of his own 
situation and business^ it at once decided 
hini in yielding to solicitations^ which^ 
coming from a woman^ even such a wo- 
man, he was not, perhaps, of a character 
to reject. With that peculiar frankness^ 
which characterized his manners, aftear 
the pause and hesitation of a moment, 
he said, 

*^Well, Madam, I shall avail myself 
of yoiu* polite invitation. The few 
words I have to say to Mr. Crawley 
can be despatched over our coiiee, and 
time, precious to bothj may thus b€i 
spared/' ^ '\ . - '^ 

He now took his leave^ and the bow . 
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with which he departed finished the 
impression his first appearance had 
made. He had been gone near twenty 
minutes^ andMissCrawley still remained 
lounging on the sopha^ in the attitude 
of one absorbed in a pleasant reverie; 
when suddenly recollecting she had 
neither asked the nam^ or address of 
the person she had invited^ and that 
he had not himself volunteered it, 
she rose and rung the bell to make 
some inquiries among the servants, 
when the arrival of two barouches and 
four, with out-riders, called off for the 
present her attention. These handsome 
and shewy equipages contained nearly 
the whole of the family congress 
alluded to by Miss Crawley. The one 
contained Serjeant and Mrs. Crawley 
and their four daughters ; and the other 
Mr. and Mrs. Commissioner Crawley, 
y^^ a pretty daughter of the latter by 
«^piner marriage. The first were on 
their way to KiUamey, and stoj^d by 
c 4 
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$|iecial mritatioti for a few da)rs at Mr. 
Crawl^'s. The latt^ had come to take 
{Possession of ai» esttte purchased fear 
jaim by his eldest brotheir, the attor- 
ney^ in the neighbourhood of Dunore ; 
whence they were to proceed on a vink 
to the bishop of the diocese. 

If ever tiiere was a period in the history 
of a country when it might be said^ tibot 

!^ Crime gave wealth, and wealth gare impn* 

it was that period in the history of If o- 
landy when rebelHon^ exeited for the 
purpose of effecting a ruinous imion^ 
called forth all the worst passk>n6 of 
humanity, imd armed petty power with 
the rod of extermination; pkcing torture 
at the disposal of personal vindictive- 
ness^ atid makii^ falsehood, treachery^ 
i^d corruption^ the stepping-stones to 
power, office, and emolument. 

The wealth, influence, and import^ 
.aAce i^ thci Crawley fitmily to<^ their 



fyte i^Gtn that memorable and liright*^ 
fid epoch in the tragedy cl^ Iriill histoiy^. 
which produced both moral andpoKticdl 
mm to a lo^-devjoted coiwitry, u&d^ 
tvery form c^ d^mdation> ef wlueh. 
civilized secicty is susceptihte. Previoiw^ 
to that period the llir^e brothers hadi 
remain^ buried intheobseurHy whieh: 
belonged to their social and intelleetoal 
mediocrity.. The^lde«t,Darby Crawley^, 
tile comilary attorney, found his feigheal 
dignity In being the factotum of "the* 
tvvo Barons Fitzadelm, Reagent <rf^theii 
embarraesed property^ on ^faieh he lent 
them money saved by bis fatfa<^ ifa flaeir 
service^ until the little that femaiiied<>£ 
&e estate fell into his hands. Through, 
fee interest of his employer he had beea. 
put into* the commission of the pe»ce.. 
5^ year 1796 found him a magistrate, 
and fortune and Iris merify had done 
the rest. 

1^ isccond brtjdier, whose •gravi^ 
was mistaken 4&r tibility by hts fi^ther^, 
C 5 
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(the illiterate land-bailiff of the Fitza* 
delms) was made a gentleman by the 
patent of a coll^;e education^ and the 
l^;al degree of bariister-at-law. He 
had plied in the courts with an empty 
green bag^ and more empty head^ y^ar 
after year^ with fruitless vigilance^ till 
his energy in the melancholy prosecu- 
^icms^ produced by the rebellion^ ob- 
tained him notice^ patrons^^ place^ 
and a silk gown. 

The third brother, at once pompous 
and officious, servile and oppressive, 
formed aliker to tyranmze or cringe, had 
been plaeed a clerk in a government 
<^ce ; where, by his pliancy and: in« 
dustry, he made himself u^ful to a 
personage of shallow endowment ^and 
official importance, whose poKtiqal 
views and flimsy attainments rendered 
agents thus qualified necessary to his 
purposes. The dull but zealous comr 
missioner, who could not be daunted, 
because he could not feel, was deemed 
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t proper person to represent a govern- 
ment borough in the Union parliament; 
and having effected ^^this most filthy 
bai^n/' was rewarded with the place 
of first commissioner of a particular 
boards one of those boards instituted 
and perpetuated for the purpose of pay- 
ing such debts to such creditors as the 
members of the Crawley family. 

Mr« Commisioner^ like his elder bro* 
thers^ characteristically r^resented the 
BuREAUCRATiE^ or ofiice tyranny, by 
which Ireland has been so long govern- 
ed; whose members, arrogating to. 
themselves exclusively the virtue of 
loyalty, and boldly assuming its insig- 
nia and device, have become fonnid- 
able and oppressive to all who thwart 
their career, question their title to this 
unfounded assumption^ or insinuate that 
their loyaity lies nK>re in their places 
*dian their principles. The basis of for- 
tunes being thus broadly laid, industry 
and 2Seal were not wanting to these wise 
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men of Gdtham, for falsing the super* 
stinetureto the imposiiigelevaticm Whi<^ 
ittiow exhibited. . llie elder brother^ 
Daii]gr5 \^8 inferior in acquireihents and 
dei^tute of that education which hit 
father's iiicr^asingprosper&ty faadenftbled 
him to bestow upon hiis younger sons; 
his success, however, was equal to 
theirs, atid his places and avocaticms 
werie still more tiumeroufSi Hehtidbten 
m th>Wn^Mrailicitor, at a momeht whdia 
that place was the most iaordinateljr 
jvcrative: be was treasurer trfa cotintjr; 
«tid he umted to these trust-worthy 
idtuadons those three capacities,, wboile 
mAtf is named in the ^ouritrj parts of 
Ireland, " the tripple tyranny of the 
Icmdr he was agrait to an ahaentee 
noblemaii^ an active magirtrate, and 
teaptam of a yeomaniy carps. 

^ agent, he fcqit off the kndloni fey 
mkrepresentations ttf the |ioltti^ mA 
local sfote ^ the country, atMi worried 
the t&Mxit»y by obligitig tto»A lo febow 



IXORENUB MACARTHT, 9f 

ibrh is awn personal benefit; They drew 
hts turfi mowed his meadows^ fenced his 
fidds, thatched his out^houses^ grazed 
his hunters, and contributed their pouI«- 
try to his table: for, in the absence of 
their natural protectors, they felt thetn^ 
^ selves thrown f<Mr favours and redress^ 
upon the mercy of one, whose indi^*^ 
gendes and whose justice could alone 
be purchased by such bribes* 

As a magistrate, and the rqpresentar- 
tire of his employer^ he got up grand 
juries, domineered at the sessioM, con- 
responded with the state secrefeariea, 
became an organ of intelligence to the 
great ^cers of the Iri^ go^emmea^ 
tod obtaiBed the name td the mmt 
loyal man in bis eoun^. 

As captain of yeomanry, be dubbed 
)ttS own tenants, and fa^raurers of ih^ 
dominant persuasion, made his retwsis 
Adl to the government, distribisted the 
money ad libitunk, pocketed ikit nm^ 
plus, kept the neigfabourhaod in tetroT, 
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and apprehended^ and committed tcr 
prison^ whom he pleased^ with more 
regard to prejudice and private feeling 
than to justice, or the public peace; 
for he was a man of constitutional timi- 
dity, and believing himself an object of 
popular execration, he acted as if he 
was its victim. 

Though in his magnificent house in 
Dublin, and his seat at Mount Crawley, 
he received and entertained persons of 
the first distincticpi, the society he fre- 
quented, the circle in which he moved^ 
had produced no influence on his mind 
or mannersT*^ The stubborn, intractable^ 
incorrigible vulgarity which distinginsfa- 
ed both, was accompanied by a sort of 
low native humour, which gave a pecu- 
liar expression to his shrewd leering 
eye, and screwed up puckered mouth. 
But though all refinement, all mental 
illumination were placed beyond his 
possibility x>f acquirement, he had still 
that species of natural sagacity, that 
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gubtilty of littleness, which, operating 
like instinct in small circles, attains to 
a precision propcwrtionate to its circum- 
scription; and which has been so well 
styled by Bacon, " Ibft-handed wis- 
dcwrn" — he possessed,tbo, a certain cheer- 
fulness of temperament, a constitutional 
hilarity, which hid out the darker qua- 
lities of his character, and rendered 
even the contetppt he inspired free from 
the asperity of fixed aversion. The laugh- 
ter he excited blinded many to the 
ii^uries he had committed; his blunders 
and humour kept his designs out of 
s^ht; and his ridicules were so pro- 
minent^ and stood so broadly on the 
surface, that if they did not conceal hi? 
vices, they gave even to his arts the air 
of simplicity* 

At the period when the genius and 
worth of Ireland, combining with all 
that remained of public spirit, stood 
forward in the cause of its independence^,'^ 

♦ In the year 178«, 
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when the Iri^ parliftment,. and the Irish. 
kw courtd^ fihone with a ^endoor^ soc^ 
eclipsed^ but nerer surpassed; it wa» 
the fashion of the ruling party to turn, 
loose upon the scene ci legal or sena- 
toriat action some ruffianly huoiourmt^ 
to pick irom the hevd of briefless barris^ 
ters some professional buffi>on^ whose 
vulgarity might over-bear, and whose 
unfeeling impudence might elude the: 
wit and the ai^menft k could nritfaef 
wnquishnorreiute. L0whumour,coar8e^ 
ness that passed the bounds of decency, 
lenders Aat bordered on fatuity, some^ 
times the genuine products of mtelleiei^ 
feual eonfosion, more commonly Iht- 
results of « long^ghted afiectatiotv 
whatever, in short, could divert public 
attention from public interests, replace 
gmvity by laughter, stamp talent with, 
opprobrium, and mark patriotism for 
proscr^ion, was then put in requisition,, 
along with the many oth«r debasing 
schemes, ^ vitiating public taste, coi^ 



PMIEBNCS MACAETHY. 41 

tuptiBg princ]|>les> l^nting faeliiig^, 
and subduing the spirit of are^.ierating 
and zwdikemmg people. 

In tbts 8chool| and at thisi period^ 
Dwriby Crawlejr^ th^H a clerk in an at# 
tomey's ofike^ had studied deeply. He 
estimated ererytbingby its success. Ge« 
Bills and patriotismi or^ according to his 
own adcentaaiion^gaimi^and pathrelism, 
wi^h him meant Jhlly and dishye^^ 
Bnt while his expmenoe taught Inm the 
danger of pos^ssing the one^ or of che« 
rkhing the otber^ he had an high and 
reverential iqpprobation for purchwed 
aoquirements^ for that education which 
wealth can obtain. Education iiad 
made gentlemen of his brothers; educa* 
tton had made a ine lady of his sister i 
education had made his sons wiser than 
their father; amifi^an< of educati<Mifaad 
left himself upon the last degree of tliA 
family scale whom ilature had iLllotte4 
to the first. To supply his early defi- 
ciencies^ he became therefore a close 
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copyist of the sentimental jargon and 
foreign slip slop of his sister ; and even 
attempted the fluent verbosity and col 
lege pedantry of his youngest and most 
admired son. But the double treachery 
of a bad memory and a &lse ear 
plunged him into inaccuracies and mis-* 
takes^ which the reprehension of those 
two leading members of his family was 
in vain applied to correct. 

It was, however, curious to observe 
his natural sagacity, and the intuitive 
ability of his low, O'eeping, sordid, self- 
interest occasionally assuming their su- 
periority over the flimsy attainments of 
his brothers and children; whose accom- 
plishments he was wont to admire, 
and who, in return, while they reverenc- 
ed his success in life, and availed them- 
selves of its advantage, blushed, and 
l6oked down on the ignorance and vul- 
garity by which it was accompanied. 

A wet evening in the country, during 
the hn§ vacation, would frequently: 
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ftibrd him an opportunity of displajring 
his intuitive views of advancement in 
Kfe, for the benefit of those who stood 
indebted to education alone for their 
distinctions. Then, released from the 
necessity of representation, and indulg- 
ing to its full extent his natural vul- 
garity, seated over -what he called his 
*^ sup of hot," or a tumbler of punch, 
he might truly be said to be in his ele- 
ment. Then, i^urrounded by his family^ 
his sister presiding at the tea-table, his 
three sons lounging in different parts of / 
the room, his intellect quickened by his / 
potations, his feelings softened into / 
maudlin tenderness, his eyes half closed, I 
his punch half drank, his hands half - 
clasped, and his thumbs in twirling mo^ \, 
tion, giving loose alike to prospect and 
to retrospect, thinking over what his fa- 
jwily had been, and what they might 
stiU be, he would begin his customary 
exhortations to • his sons. These do- 
-mestic lectures usually commienced with 
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drinking their health to call their attei^ 
tion ; then reproving^ then advisit^, aiid 
at last becoming pathetic as he grew 
fuddled^ he usually concluded with bis 
own death and the family ruin» which 
must ensue if his advice was neglected 
and forgotten. — ^^ Tim, Con, Thady^ 
your healths; Arnie ClotwcMrthy, my 
sarvice to you : well then. Clotty dear^ 
will never you send away that water be^ 
witched? Ifs little the tay ever your 
mother drank at your age, thou^ she 
got to be the taydrinkingist sowl in the 
barony before she died, poor woQian^ 
Why then, Tim, dear, have you nothing 
to do but to lie stretched on the broad 
of your back along my new hair^bot- 
toms, with yomr arm danglii^ down^ 
and surprising them innocent animals ot 
flies on the carpetthaf s strewn with their 
corpses : upon my word, Tifai, it would 
be fitter for you to be raiding die 'Hints^ 
for a Magistrate,^ or * Mojch Nally's 
JiLSticeofPace;^ you that will be oithe 
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commission^ and high sherifT of the 
county, by promise sinoe the Union. 
I wonder, Tim, but you'd »end them 
game to the bishop you brought home 
last night, instead of giving them to 
your crony, the surveyor ;— and the 
bishop, brother to ^ minister! and he 
that likes a bit of grouse above the 
world. There is nothing better be* 
stowed than that which we give to 
them that want nothing; mind my 
words, Tim. Why then, captain, I 
wish you*d quit with your rattan against 
my ihgant Northumberland table, and 
get of St intirely. What use is the 
chairs but to sit on ;~ and if you had 
gone^ as I bid yo^, to mak« your com- 
pliments ^to die gener^ of the district 
the day^ you wouldn't be playing your 
denfs tatttoo and spoiling my Norfhum- 
b^fiand. I've oft«n told you the gene- 
ral might make a man of you with the 
Duke of Yoit : is it by whistling and 
rappU^ my stick against the table for^ 
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the length of a wet evening that / got 
on in the world ? No ; but night and 
day, wet or dry, summer or winter, 
watching the main chance, Thady; 
and when I hadn't as much as ^ cuddy 
would you taste/ for myself, I had stiU 
always a bit of a dewshure for the great, 
a Wicklow pebble, or a lump of Irish 
diamond, or an hundred of Puldoody 
oysters, or a cask of Waterford sprats, 
or some sort of a pretty bougie for my 
friends.*' 

" Bijou,' ^ interrupted Miss Crawley. 
^* Well, bijou then ; but apropos de 
hot, Thady, in regard of your flopping 
fet Miss O^Flaherty of Dunore on your 
fine mare, and riding her round the 
country, when you couldn t plaze the 
gineral's lady more than giving her that 
very mare, which only just lies here 
doing nothing at all but ating my hay 
and com, while you are with you regi- 
ment eleven months in the year ; for the 
great likes a present, every man jack of 
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them ; and fat Miss 0*Flaherty's a pa- 
pist^ and was a marked man in the rebel* 
lion^ that's her father ; and her brother 
this day in America : and is it by lend- 
ing a mare to fat Miss O 'Flaherty I got 
your ensigncy from the secatary of 
war, and made a captain of you, over the 
heads of them might be your father ? 
No, faith, it was the Puldoodies that 
did it, and being a good friend to go* 
vemment through thick and thin* What 
is it you're writing there in them short 
lines, Conway Townsend? Is it rhymes? 
Why then, I wish you'd lave oflf with 
your poethry and your ganius: mind 
my words. Con, dear, your ganius will 
play you a dirty ti-ick yet; for sorrow 
good ganius ever did for man or baste« 
What was it brought the country into 
jeopardy, and bull-veasied the govern* 
in the year 82 ? — Why, ganius. What 
was it that set the world wild with the 
Irish volunteers, the free trade, and th^ 
eatholic bill, and counsellor Curran, and 
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ould Lord Oiarlemoat, with his statues^ 
aiid his pictures^ and his popukrity; and 
Mr. Orattan, and hi« people, and Irish 
eloquejice, and thd Irish mstocracy;'^*^ 
why, wasn't it gamusP OchI Sir, times 
is changed since then, since a maa 
shoHld talk doquence and pathretism, 
and all that Gally-my-jaw, as the French 
call it, to get on in the the worid.** 
^^ Galimatfiias," lisped Miss Crawley. 
^* Well, Gallynnatchaw, then,^«^and 
not all as one as now, Con, when a 
man has only to follow his nose, and 
walk into gkce or pension, just by stick* 
ing to' the main-chance. Och, Sir, the 
Irish bar (l) is another thing wnce them 
days. Tell me, Con, dear, is k ind^tnJU 
ence will get you a silk gown ? Will g€h 
fdus make you first counsel to the com- 
missioners, with your eight thousand 
a-year for doing nothing at all M all ? 
WilKt make yon^deputy remembrancer, 
with your nate four thousand, which is 
the true remembrancer. Or would 



ganiiis^ poethry^and pathretiBm^ with tb^ 
aristocracy at their head (that is barring 
the Union lords), get you at this mo* 
nent to be one of the thirty-one county 
tiessions chairmen, all made since the 
year eig^ty-^nine, fer the encouragement 
of the rising young barristers; or even a 
magistrate of police, or a seneschal of 
the DttbUn liberties, or a missionary 
to explore disturbed districts! Troth and 
faltii, they wouldn't. And could do more 
this day myself for you than the whoU^ 
boilmg <^ them, in respect to pushing 
you up tl^ stick. Con, at liie bftrt 
that's if you'll lave off bothering us with 
your po^ry. For see here, the thing's 
M phin M pais (peas). — Sure, there't 
ftpebtades for all ages, as well as wigs 
and gowns. Thanks to him that served 
the countiy well whei^ he was in it, and 
. does to this day, for all he butters them 
up with the Catholic question, and votes, 
with his tongue in his cheek, with the 
#pposition, about it; and it's only for 

TOL«n, D 
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him the Crawleys wouldn't be where 
they are the day. AtmI there's a little 
hone-hush in store for you all round, if 
you will just be aisy and mind your hit^ 
and drive on the ball when it comes to 
you, and be ready for your turn. For 
there is two hundred of ycz, great and 
small, ould and young, walking the 
hall, with your wigs and your bags, 
and there is three hundred places to 
divide among yez— make money of that, 
Con; and not one of you but may be a 
k^al man, and an enfant trouv^'of 
government, as the F^rench say, if hft 
plazes.** 

*^ Ekifant cheri," interrupted Miss 
Crawley. 

*' Well, enfant cherry, if yez will 
just mind your P^s and Q*s; and so now 
you know the ways of {he place; there's 
neither twining nor turning, but straight 
forward. So let's have no more of your 
rhymes and your ganius, and your sati* 
rical perigrams. Counsellor Con." 
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** Epigramsy my dear Darby.** 
*' Well, epigrams^ thcbi ; ^ but — ^^ 
'^ Can't you mind what I tiUti/b, and 
not what I sc^ ; for you re tiot beholden 
to them. Con, with your college edu- 
cation, and, your speaking French like 
a Nabob. Now, just ask yourself, is 
the chief baron a ganius ? or the coun«> 
jsel to the commissicHiers a ganius } or 
was it poethry made a serjeant of your 
uncle ? — No ; but wigging ♦ all the 
chancellors that ever were created, and 
o&ring to kick a Catholic barrister, 
which he, didn't after all, for a raison 
he had; — but the will. Sir, was taken 
for the deed. So come to your tay, 
Con, and be aisy with your poethry. 
Well boys, dear, 1*11 see the day y^t, 
when I'm dead and buried, God help 
me, and in my new moleseum in Dunore 
church, when my words will come to 
pass, and you will be thinking of your 

* E«r«iriggiog, i. e. whiiperins. 
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ould father Darby Crawly, when some 
of yez may have titles^ which, if ever 
there ootaes about another rebellion, as 
I expect there will, plaze Godj~:biit 
that's neither here nor there,^- only, just 
as I was sajing, when 1 am dead and 
buried, and Clotty there places an 
epithet oyer me, from his affectionate 
sister, and the pew hung with black, 
like theDunores, I'll see my woids come 
to pass, and youll reimember your poor 
&ther, that wbriced night and day t^ 
make gentlemen and loyal men of you } 
for we must all die, boys, honey, giisat 
as we are. Momentt moriy as die 
tomb-stone sayn, and the yeomanry 
corps fire over us, the Lord help us I 
for dirt we are, and to dirt we must 
return; the Crawleys like the rest.** 

As this compound idea of d^^tii tod 
supremacy rounded off the admomtmy 
peroration of Mn Crawley, snuff and 
punch had usually wound up his whining 
sensibility to its utmost excitement, and 



tbe tears whidii he shed for his own 
death were commonly IbUowed \>y thftt 
profound sleep which images it* 

On the three hopefld disciples of this 
WOTldlj doctri^e^ though its letter made 
but little iq^pr^seion^its spirit sunk deep; 
and the <;haracters of the three youngar 
' Messrs. Crawleyj^ were but modifications 
in various degrees^ and proportions, of 
those qualities, which combined in those 
of the three elders. Timothy Harpour^ 
the high sheriff, the true representative 
of that cla8s> contemptuously designated 
by the peasigitry *^ the Squiranty/* was 
dull, over-bearing, vulgar, and profligate; 
lit the head of a party association in thQ 
country, gambling deeply at the clubs in 
Dublin, he every where assumed airs of 
importance on the strength of the family 
relatioi;is with the government, and affects 
edafashionablelibertinism in his morals, 
with a violent outcry in favour o£ church 
and stgie. Still, however, he pre^ 
ferred a cock-fight at Bunore^ or a ca# 
D 3 
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rousd at the Dunore Arms with his 
friends^ the port surveyor, and thesub^ 
sherifl^ to the higher class of society, 
which he occasionally commanded, but 
never enjoyed. The lower classes, whom 
he oppressed, hated him to' abhorrence; 
the middle classes in the country feared 
and avoided him; and the higher circlet 
won his money, and admitted him to 
their drinking parties, where his intem^ 
perance passed for joviality, and hit 
vulgarity for humour. 

Major Thadeus Windham^ Crawfeyv 
(for it is the fashion among the Crawley 
class in Ireland to tack the names of 
iriceroys and secretaries to their bap- 
tismal appellations) called himself ar 
dasher ; and was a fair ilhistration^ of 
tiiat term, as applied in Ireland. He 
was handsome, good-humoured, vulgar, 
and self-sufficient. He hadieeen a little 
iervice in America, a good ^eal in the 
peninsula ; and though his residence in 
,«ther countries had cleared away many 
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of his local prejudices and littlenesses^ it 
had added little to the stock of his 
original ideas, and took nothing from 
the purity of his original brogue. His 
phrases were all broadly idiomatical ; 
his conversation enriched with regi- 
mental technicalities and Irish slang; 
and when he had talked of bivouack- 
ing and WIGWAMS, of making the ould 
one come down with the pipeclay, sung 
" / am the man for the leedies^ and de- 
scribed the prince ragent's levee, (com- 
mencing every phrase with " TU give 
you my honor)," he had gone through 
the whole menage of his intellectual 
capabilities. The rest of his existence 
was made up with whistling, humming^ 
drawing up his cravat, to make a sensa- 
tion on the appearance of a stranger, 
reading the army-list, and beating his 
rattan against his father's Northumber- 
land table. 

The character of the barrister, Con- 
\ way Townsend Crawley, the Magnus 
D 4 



/ 



i6 FLORSKCE MAeARTMT. 

Apollo of his aunt^ and usually called 
Counsellor Con^ by his father^ seemed 
to have its foundatioir more particulaiiy 
in temperament^ and to be of a more 
definite and distinct class^ as well as of 
a plus haute vole^^ than his broth^^. 
It was obvious that both its merits and 
its defects originated in phyncal in- 
firmity beyond his control. Called by 
his &ther his. posthumous son^ because 
his mother died in giving him life^ his 
inauspicious birth seemed to have in 
tailed upon him a bilious saturnine coo- 
stituticm. Even his talent^ if talent it 
might be called^ was but the result of 
disease. No ^ overflowing of the pane- 
Teatic juices' had influenced the system 
of Conway Crawley, even in that age 
when the blood is balm. The dark bile, 
which fix>|n childhood sallowed bis 
cheek, dimm'd his eye, and tinged the 
spirits of youth with the causticity of 
age, continued, through adolescence and 
manhood^ to communicate its bitterness 



FLORENCE MACARTHY. dj 

to all his views; turning his words to 
sarcasm^ his ink to gall^ and his pen to 
a stiletto ; and combining with an edu^ 
cation^ whose object was pretension^ 
and wlK>se principle was arrogance^ it 
made him at once a thing fearfiil an4 
pitiable^ at war with its species and 
its^^ ready to crush on the verge of th^ 
iomb^ as to sting in the cradle^ an4 
leading his overweening ambition to 
pursue its object by ways, dark and 
hidden, safe from the penalty of crim?j 
and exposed only to the obloquy which 
he latighed to scorn ; for opinion has n# 
punishment for the base. 

If ever there was a man formed al&f 
by nature and education to betray the 
land that gave him birth, and to act 
op^ily as the pander of political corrupt 
tion, or secretly as the agent of defkma^ 
tion, who wouW stoop to seek his fori- 
tune by effecting the fall of a frail 
woman, or would strive to advance it by 
stabbing the character of an honest ont^ 
x>5 
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who would crush aspiring merit behind 
^e ambuscade of anonymous security^ 
while he came forward openly in the 
defence of that vileness whidi rank sanc- 
tified and influence protected^ that man 
was Conway Crawley^ He was yet 
young ; but belonging to the day and the 
country in which he first raised Ms hisS| 
and shed his venom^ success alreadybeck<> 
oned him^ through the distant vista, 
towards her^ with a smile of encourage^ 
ment and a leer of contempt Prompt, 
pert, and shameless, he had already, 
hoih at the bar and in society, evinced 
a well-managed talent for display and 
f<Mr evasion, a' fluency that bore down 
where it could not convince, and an inso* 
lence whieh huniiliAy could not soften, 
nor power brow*-beat. Lampoons, 
which he solemnly denied, had been 
brought home to iiim, and obtained a 
sort of local notoriety,,while they evinced 
talents whicb were to pave their way 
IQ distinctions more solid, by means 
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more ingeniously despicable than he 
had as yet b^en called on to exercise. 
While in every pursuit ^^ wisely shun- 
ning the broad way and the green^** his 
paths were paths of darkness ; and had 
he been found guilty of one good^ one 
generous action^ he would ^^ have 
blushed to find it fame.** It was by 
another species of reputation that the 
gates of promotion and wealth were to 
be opened to the ambition of Conway 
Townsend Crawley. 

I He was nowgoingthe Mxmster circuit, 
and took his father *s house in his way 

/'between two assize towns. He did, 
/ however, but little in his profession, 
notwithstanding that bis father had pro- 
cured hiui several crown prosecution*, 
and had made him counsel to two 
boards. His views were higher than 
thus creeping through professional 
places, offices, and sinecures, such as 
are now reserved for the Irish bar. He 
was deeply interested in the Glanna^ 
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crime election, aiuL was law-agent for 
the absent candidate. Lord Addm Fitz- 
adelin, whom he had never seen, but 
whose character he particularly disliked. 
To hia mother, the dowager mar* 
chioness, he was personally known; 
and to her, while at the Temple, he had 
paid most obsequious attention. His 
fluency, his light hterature, poetiedi 
scraps, and critical discussions, had 
passed upon this cajnicious and power- 
ful woman of fashion £&r talent, wit, 
and erudition : fi)r pretension in this, 
as in every other instance, succeeckd 
when it amalgamated with all ihe well- 
whipped froth of courtly sense. 

At the head of the females of the 
Crawley genius, with all the character*^ 
istics of the family, stood Miss Anne 
Clotworthy Crawley; Jfmte, after hst 
bunible mother, Nancy Makme, abrc^pe- 
maker's daughter of Doncndle; and 
Clotworthy, from a certain Lady Clot* 
worthy, who distributed poetical prices 
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at Bath, and to whom Mis^ Crawley 
had rendered herself dulcis et utilis dur* 
ing a six months' residence in that city ; 
when, at a late period in life for such 
purposes, she had gone to finish her 
education. Her Qrst simple name she 
had received at her christening, in the 
steward^s room at Court Pitzaddm, 
forty-five years back ; the second she had 
adopted at her confirmation at Bath 
twenty years after. This mature re- 
naming she called her '^ sentimental re^ 
generation ;'' and she heard with hor- 
rot a name so distinguished, so dear to 
the Muses, at least to the Bath muses, 
as Clotworthy, curtailed by the fraternal 
£ufniliarity of her brother Darby into 
the endearing, but ill-sounding diminu* 
tive, of Ooity. Agamst this abbreviar 
ti<m Mi99 Crawley had vainly remon-- 
•trrted : it had seized both Ae imagi- 
nation and the a£fecti<ms of her brother; 
and with this good-liumoured, but cho- 
leric rdalimi, she dared only to go cer- 
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tain lengths. Placed at the head of his 
sumptuous establishment, her altema^ 
tive was living in a boarding-house, on 
a legacy left by Lady Cl9tworthy ; for 
as a resident in Uie house of her bro- 
ther, the Serjeant, or in that of the com* 
missioner, her two sisters-in-law had 
shut the doOT against her. To live with 
the great, to be noticed by the great, to 
influence and render herself necessary 
to the great, was the ambition and ob- 
ject of Miss Crawley's existence. For 
this purpose she took the only paths 
open to her, pretension and flattery; 
jNretension arising out of a few flimsy, 
shallow, common-place acquirements^ 
the produce of every vulgar boarding- 
school, -* and flattery, as consonant to the 
groveling time-serving spirit of her fa- 
mily, and to the smooth, silky^ insinu- 
ating, serpentizing temper of h^ own 
character. At once feeble smd vsun, dcr 
ficient and ambitious, her original en* 
^oyrments were below mediocri^, a|id 
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her stock of literary and sentimental 
ideaSj like the contents of her boudoir 
and library^ was made up of scraps, and 
fragments : her etalage de sensibilerie 
was gleaned from a class of sentimental 
novels^ now gone by, whose her<Hnes 

*< Died of a rose in aromatic pain,*' 

her critical judgments w^re borrowed 
from reviews^ journals, and the oft-co* 
pied opinions of orthodox authority; 
imd her roiisical talents, on which «he 
peaked herself, consisted of a few got- 
up songs, sung in such tune as it pleased 
heaven, in two airs cm the harp,, ope on 
the Spanish guitar, and four waltzes^ 
with one bass on the piano^forte. To 
these higher endowments she united 
other little " useful uselesoaesses,** which 
enabled her to supply the wants of her 
great friends, which she herself first 
^Teated. Cloth firuit and fiUigree has*- 
kets, daubed velret and papel* card-racks^ 
French mottoes and Ei^lish devices^ 
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with all the industrious arts which bad 
t^te supplies to unoccupied mediocrity^ 
were devoted to the drawing-rooms and 
boudoirs of the great and shallow pep- 
sons who admitted her as their inmate. 
With that Gunning which invariably bo^ 
longs to intellectual inferiority^ she ra^ 
pidly obtained the secret of a dominant 
weakness or a mastor-passion ; and she 
administered to both with an address 
wpFthy of higher views and better oh* 
jects. She had little valueless appro^ 
priate offerings for every one : and fron^ 
an evapgelical tracts or s^ society bibte, 
down to sugar aweabneats or paper 
dolls^ her adroitness administered^ (and 
cheaply adminii^tered) to the pas^na, 
prc^udices^ and infirmities of all ages, 
characters^ and daises. There were 
instances^ however^ wheM even fiatteiy 
feiled ; uid there Miss Crawley sought 
the dernier reeert of b<Jd^ pushing, pie- 
sumptuous intnision, which no delicacy 
checked^ no pride restrained. Many a 
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eoronetted dame has felt tha pressure of 
Mias Crawley's dxm on her s in public 
with the half-stifled swell of provok- 
ed indignation; mortified at her own 
good-natured weakness^ which could 
not resist the impudent request of pro- 
tection made in the whining tone of 
humble supplication. 

With all this Miss Crawly got on ; 
and though admired but by few, laugh- 
ed at by many, and progressively found 
out by all, she contrived to obtain 
a place in scx^iety which modest g^us 
could scarcely hope for„ and proud in?* 
dependence would scornfully reject 
Her success, like that of her nephews, 
was the triumph of pretension; it be* 
longed to the day, and the circle, and 
the family in which she lived. 

During the first thirty-five years of 
Miss Crawley's life, she had professed 
herself devoted to friendship and the 
muse; but she by no means suited the 
action to the word* Other altars than 
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those of Minerva had received her 
adoration^ and she had long cocjuetted 
from the bench in her brother, the 
attorney's ojfice, to the bench of the 
Common Pleas, and Exchequer, until a 
platonic engagement and sentimental 
correspondence, with a certain Counsel- 
lor O'Rafferty, induced her to render her 
legal flirtations ^^ moins bannales/' 

This correspondence, fed by the ten- 
derest hopes, didnot prevent other views 
fix>m being cultivated. Rank was her 
object, but in failure of her vaulting 
ambition, which might o'erleap itself. 
Counsellor 0*Rafferty, whom she called 
the " soft green of her 90ul," was kept 
in quiet reserve, until Counsellor O'Raf- 
ferty, unexpectedly elevated to the 
bench, pronounced a verdict so little 
flEivourable to Miss Crawley's pending 
cause, that she saw herself at forty the 
victim of a too-confiding heart, and 
found 
^^ What dust we doat on when *tis man we IoTe«^* 



FLORENCE MACARTHY. €7 

The delicate line which is said to 
divide coquetry from devotion was now 
broken; and an introduction at this 
period to some serious ladies of rank^ 
who, in Dublin, preside over faith and 
tent-stitch,, and dietate creeds whild 
they cut out shirts, for the {benefit of 
poor sempstresses and expected ..con* 
verts, together with the influenced of an, 
itinerant evangelical preacher, the ce- 
lebrated Zachariah Scare 'urn, awaken- 
ed her to a vocation, which induced her 
to give to heaven all that had once been 
Counsellor O^Raflferty^s. Still, how-, 
ever, she coquetted ^vith religion, as she 
had done with the bar, to agaeer many 
a sturdy polemic, as she had done 
many a promising lawyer. She had 
ran in rapid succession through all the 
shades of the sectarian prism, suqces* 
sively reflecting, old lights, new lights, 
broad. Ughts, and twilights, until finally 
deciding that she should never stand in 
her ^wn Kght, she brought her love oJF 
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rank, power, and ascendency^ to qua^ 
drate with her rdigious ^tem> and 
settled down into an hi^ church 
methodist. 

The former fimtastiic* frippery of her 
dress was changed into that coquetitk 
simplici^, adopted by ladies who ad* 
vertize to the woild thmr inward supov 
iority, by Uie outwa»} and visible signs, 
of the toUette; who pin up their creed 
with their toip knot, indicate thdr piety 
by the cut of their bonnet, and who 
look upon the bright hues and rich 
tints of heaven and nature as s3na[iptom8 
of sin and bad^ of iniquity; but who 
n^ertheless bestow upon their ost^d- 
tatious reserve of costume a care, a pre*? 
dsion, a singularity which attracts the 
eye to their studied appearance, and 
might put the recherche taste of a 
finished Parisian milliner to the blush 
of inferiority. 

At the head of these pious petite 
maitresses stood Miss Crawley, emi* 
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nendy primitive in all the exterior 
forms of her ciUing; looking upon ce* 
lestial rosy red with eyt^ averse^ 
^ufoting the faith that pranked itself iti 
aznre,— " Heaven's own proper dye,** 
giving ydlow to the devil, ^nd placing 
coqoelieot beyond the pale of salvation; 
while her own greys, fawns, puces, and 
anuff <K)lourB, ^^ breathing a browner 
horror*' over her swarthy complexion, 
were chosen with all the delicacy and 
selection which belong to the studied 
Jnste of the sectarian wardrobe. 

Birt, though cfead to colours, Misi 
Crawly was not ins^isible to forms. 
The person of the stranger guest had 
taken possession of h^ evangelical 
imagination. There seemed to her a 
mystery in his visit ; and she foresaw in 
her vanity, her visionary idleness, and 
wordly romance, a conquest or a con^ 
vert, a partner in her labours, or at 
least another distinguished name in her 
list of noble and literary friends. Sk% 
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was, therefore^ prepared to prepossess 
her family, who were now all assembled 
at Mr. Crawley's, in his favour; but the 
late arrival of the men from the assizes 
left only time for family salutations and 
greetings, when the Commodore was 
present to make his own impressions in 
propria persona. 

Mrs. Serjeant, and Mrs. Commis- 
sioner Crawley, were less marked by 
peculiarity than their sister-in-law, at 
whom they laughed, — not in contempt, 
but in envy : for they gave her credit 
for all she assumed, and hated her for 
her success as much as if she had me- 
rited it. Mrs. Serjeant Crawley, half 
Irish, half East Indian, with the hue 
of one country and the brogue of the 
other, prided herself upon the fortune 
she brought her husband, the size of 
her house, and the accomplishments 
of her four exhibiting daughters. To 
these grounds of self-satisfaction she 
added the honour and eternal boast of 
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her intimacy with Lady Kilgobbin^ an 
old lady of rank and pretension^ who 
had been left a solitary straggler on the 
Irish red bench, after the dispersion of 
the nobility by the union. Pew^fellow, 
pard^layer, and news-monger in or- 
dinary to Lady Kitgobbin, Lady Kil- 
gobbm was with Mrs. Serjeant the 
beginning and the end of all things. 
With Mrs. Commissioner Crawley, on 
the contrary, the Lady Lieutenant was 
the alpha and omega of special refer- 
ence. Her life had however ftimished 
her with other sources of pride. She" 
had once been the young widow of an 
old bishop ; and when, with an unpro* 
vided daughter, and a portion of an 
hundred a year, she accepted the hand 
of the court-favoured commissioner, 
she had endeavoured to perpetuate the 
recollection of her fwmer rank and con- 
nexion by perpetual references to the 
memory of her deaf lat^ lard. CoW^ 
ar ogant^ and supercilious, she mistook 
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a dogmatizing spirit for cleverness^ 
affected to despise accomplishments^ be- 
cause she was too indiiBferent and too 
negligent of her daughter to give her. 
any^ and fancied herself a woman of 
fashion because people of [rank came to 
her expensive parties^ but who laughed 
at her for the pains she took to induce 
their visits. 

It was impossible for any daughter 
to be less like her mother^ or less like 
the daughter of a bishop, than Miss 
Kate Lesley. Her education had been 
founded by the maid, who had taught 
her to read, and finished by the foot- 
man, with whom she giggled at the car- 
riage window, while her precise mother 
was pa3^g morning visits. Not y^ 
come oirf, she was fat, fair, slovenly, 
and fifteen, vrith her sleeves hanging 
off her shduld^rs, her comb out of h* 
hair, and her slipshod shoes off har 
feet. In every diing a striking contrast 
to the four w?msky4ooking, slight^ VaK 



FLORENCE MACAllTnT« 73 

low, overdressed Miss Crawleys, who. 
had been presented at the Irish courts 
went to parties, and played, sung, and 
waltzed, for any one who had the kind^ 
ness to listen, or the benevolence to 
look at them. 
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CHAFTER 11. 

swaggering here J- 

SHAKEfiFEARK. 

He gires the bastinado with his tongue : 
Our ears are cudgelled with it. 

Ibid. 

I abhor such phantastic phantasms— such un. 
sociable and point device companions— such 
zackers of orthography. 

Ibid. 



In addition to the Crawley family, 
which a six o'clock dinner-bell assem- 
bled at Mount Crawley, were a few 
guests supplied by the situation of the 
country, and the circumstances of the 
neighbourhood. They consisted of two 
barristers, friends, and (in their respec- 
tive ways) toadies of the young counsel- 
lor: twoprotecteesofMr. Crawley senior, 
bearing the official dignities of sub- 



sheriff and port surveyor i two coimfry 
geutlemen^ tenaats of the Marquis^ of 
Dunore^ (the one of an ancient Calho« 
Uc^ the other of a reSpectabte Prptert- 
ant family) : and the hrigade*3iu^or of 
the district^ who^, from his strict ad^ 
herence to the prudent rule of never 
dancing with the daughter where h^ 
had not dined witili the father, had oIk 
tained from the wits of Dujiore, th© no^ 
briquet of the " cut-muttori-jig*mnjor,** 
Of the two barristers, the elder wat 
one of that dass termed in London 
Old Bailey counsel. He piqued him- 
self principally upon the vulgarity of 
his humour, and the coarsK^uess of hi« 
address ; wore a coat well powd^^ 
and ill brushed; and laughs at the 
legal coxcombs, who sought to get rii4 
of the dust of the courts, before thqr 
sat dowR to a circuit dinner. He mighty 
however, be said ratheig to entert^ 
the bar than to practise at it ; and ta 
pick up oja the cirq^it more jokes tjian 
K 3 
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briefs. ^ He was now a sort of hanger- 
on — a proneur titrS of Mr. Conway- 
Crawley, and was always contented to 
swallow the insolent superiority of the 
son, so long as he was permitted to 
swallow with it the claret of the father. 
The other barrister, more timid and more 
gentleman-like, followed in the track 
of the young legal Bobadil from genu- 
ine admiration, and vntti a firm resolve 
to adopt his course, and to trace his 
steps to promotion, whatever path h^ 
might take, indolently reposed on his 
higher genius for his own future for- 
tunes, and catered applause for talents 
he emulated^ the jackall of another's 
vanity. 

The two country gentlemen were 
simply country gentlemen, such as they 
are found in Munster. Gay, cordial, 
courteous, hospitable at home, and 
convivial abroad; but a little out of 
their natural element in Mr. Crawley's 
circle, where ^e business of signing 
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leases alone had detained them. The 
sub-sheriff and surveyor owed every 
thing to the Crawley interest ; and full 
of gratitude for favours yet to come^ they 
looked up to Mr. Crawley^ of Mount 
Crawley, with a deference evinced, in 
proportion to their expectations. The 
applause which this gentleman usually 
extorted from both, by a significant 
wink of the eye, whenever he chose to 
be witty, or was inclined to be humorous, 
was generally paid by the, sub-sheriff in 
the formula of ^^ That's nate ;" which 
the surveyor constantly confirmed by 
the echo of " Mighty nate!" 

Sudh were the party assembled in 
the best drawing-room of Mount Craw- 
ley ; when the commissioner observing, 
that no verbal announce of dinner fol- 
lowed the summons of the bell, turned 
to Mr. Crawley impatiently, and asked, 

" Who do we wait for r— Do you ex- 
pect any one to dinner. Darby ?** 

'' Not a Christian," returned Mr. 
E 3 
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Crawley. ^ iTiady, dear, pvt the bell 
it touch, and bid them dish.** 

^ You forget, brother Crawley/* said 
his si^er anxiousdy, ^ that I told you, 
if you would have listened to me, or to 
any one but Jemmy Biyan, when you 
Mme home, that I had asked a gentle* 
iDMi to dinner, a very distinguished 
person, that called on you^ this niioming, 
after you were gone to GSannacrime/* 

^ Oh, veiy wdil, he'll be here while 
dmner's dishing, I'll engage.^^Did ht 
lave his i^amei ?** 

*^ I camiot tell you his name,"* said 
Miss Crawley, with aMiile, ^^ because I 
really Iwgot to ^sk it. ^ But whafs in a 
name F as RomM says. This I however 
can tell you : he is not only the most 
distinguished, but the most poetical- 
looking person, as dear LadyClotworthy 
wouid have said.*' 

^ You know, Anne Clotworthy, 1 
am always rather a stipHc to your de-f 
scriptions,^* said Mr. Crawley, winking 
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to the Bdb-»herkF^ ^^ ever smee you tould 
me thit that methodist preachfet-, wh<> 
came to us on a viAt of two days^ and 
i^aid three montht^, was wt nmgtl with^ 
out wings^ He wi^ without wings mr^ 
Miough^^ but it Was a scate-icrow without 
wings he was the very moral of." 

/' Thafsnate!" said the sub-sherifF. 
. *^ Mighty nate f replied the surveyor^ 

^^ When I spoke of the angelic pro»- 
])^rties of the Reverend Jeremiah Judd^ 
I alluded to the inward man, and I wai 
induced to day to beJieve, for a moment^ 
that this gentleman had bnk^fat letters 
from him ; but though he avowed ^at 
hi^ mission into this country was of a 
SOTOUS nature-— ^* 

'' Then I'll tell you once fdr all. Miss 
Ciuwley,'* interrupted her teother in a 
passi<m> ^^ I will not have my houM 
made a magdakn asylum to a parcel <i£ 
canting methodiirticd thi^res, wlio ate 
of no use but to set aside the simple 
iHkargy of the <^urch service, and to^ 
M 4 
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substitute the errors of tjie Presbyte- 
rians for those of the established faith. 
With your missions and missionaries, 
conversions and perversions, have you 
left me a tinpenny in my pocket to give 
to my own poor in New-Town M oui^ 
Crawley? And pray, what's gone of 
my one pound note that went to make 
Christians of the black n^oes ? Never 
saw a single sowl of th^m set foot in a 
church yet, barring Mrs. Casey's little 
black boy, that carries her prayer-book 
to early service. And Td trouble you 
for my eleven and fourpence halfpenny. 
Miss Crawley, that you made me ^ve 
to get King Pomarre, of the Otaheitee 
islands, to let himself be baptized; 
though faith I believe it was king of 
{he Mummers, that's kingofthe Atim- 
mers he was? And 'bove all, where's 
my sixteen and three-pence, carried oflF 
by your * angel withxmt wings,' far 
^lighting up the dark villages;' and 
my el^ant surtout, that was stolai out 
of the hall in Merrion Square, by your 
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converted Jew, that wa» waiting for 
your ^ Guide to the Land of Promise/ 
I wish you had given the Devil his Jew 
(due), and left me my great coat; that's 
all. Miss Crawley." 

'' That's nate!" cried the sub-sheriffi 
looking to the surveyor, 

** Mighty nate!" echoed the sur- 
veyw, nodding his head, while Mr. 
Crawley, who had punned himself into 
good humour, as the man in the Guar- 
dian punned himself out of a fever, and 
who observed the rest of the party much 
amused at this attack ]ipon the evan- 
gelical and dictatorial Miss Crawley^ 
continued, in a milder tone, 

^* Now, Clotty, dear, I tould you 
before that I never would let one of 
your angels without wings roost in my 
house to the day of my death, since 
Mr. Judd*8 visitation, who did nothing 
but preach and ate from morning to 
night, fr^btening the life out of me^ 
and abusing the cook. I'd rather see 
E 6 
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the Devil <*ome into my house than a 
methodist preacher. Lord forgive me ! 
tod ^thinks when there's a religion by 
law established^, which qualifies a man 
for every place in the state, it may serve 
Our turn as well as our betters. If this 
gentleman then is one of the sarious^ one 
of your missionaries — '* 

'^ Here he is, to speaJc (or himself; 
here at least is one of theDiinore hack 
chaises driving up the approach, so ill 
ring for dinner,*' observed the com- 
missioner. 

^^ Oh! a hack chaise," said his wife 
fiq)erciliously, and letting fiJl her spy^ 
glass. 

*^Isit a hack chaise?** asked Miss 
CJfawley in a tone of mortification; but 
before any other observation could be 
made, ihe do6r was opened, and the 
Granger, TOiannoun(5ed> appeared. He 
was in full dress; and the air with which 
he entered the room, tod walked to the 
place occupied by Mist Craid^y, was 
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marked by a ccitain disengaged freedom, 
beyond^ what is merely acquired in 
society ~the ease of conscious, careless 
wperiority. While he stood paying his 
respects, and offering apologies for hit 
late arrival to Miss Crawley, eyery 
countenance in the room had changed 
its expression. Some who had risen 
even forgot to sit down; others eyed 
him with curiosity: the four Miss Craw- 
leys paused for a moment in their fliN 
tation with the banisters and brigade* 
major; and Miss Kate Lesley left her 
shoe in the middle of tfa» room, where 
it had beea throim by Mi^or Crawley, 
whose manual gallantries she had iii 
vain resisted, with ^^ Quit nowl behave, 
Thady Windham, or I will complain to 
ypur aimt^I will upon my honor;'* to 
which the major only replied by twitch- 
ing off her slip-shod shoe, and reitera-* 
ting: ^^'Pon your honor!*' The two 
Mesdames Crawley looked mortified at 
tbeir desai^-toilette; assumed lor ajEamily 
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dinner; and Miss Crawley's counte* 
nance was radiant with triumph^ in 
spite of the Dunore hack chaise. 

Mr. Crawley, who loved company, 
when he Was prepared for it, who liked 
his plate to be seen, when he took the 
trouble of displaying it, whose favourite 
aphorism on a company-day was, if 
there's enough for ten there's enough 
for twelve, and who now feh satisfied 
that his guest was not a methodist, 
from the maiiiier in which he had sprung 
:Srom the chaise into the portico, with 
the light bound of an impatient ischocJ* 
boy, advanced to receive him with his 
wonted overcharged civility; but when 
t^ guest sqppeared, his head uncovered, 
and his face turned full to the light, he 
staggered back a few steps, and stood 
gazing on a form and countenance, 
that seemed to burst upon his view, like 
some half-forgotten image of an unplea- 
sant dream. After a minute's silent 
pause, he took his youngest son's arm^ 
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who stood Wming over the leaves of 
the- Review, and glancing a furtive 
look at the stranger, drew him into the . 
open veranda, with the manner of one 
'^ perplexed in the extreme.'* 

^^ Con, dear,** said he, " can you give 
a guess who that chap is, or what 
he is, or what brings him here at all ?'* 

'^ I am sure I have not the' least id%a. 
Sir," replied his son. ^^ I don't think his 
name was announced; but I suppose 
you will soon know his busi||(ess. He 
9eems a confident presuming-looking 
coxcomb enough; most likely a recruit- 
ing officer, or a maudlin traveller to the 
lakes, who will eat your dinners, and 
put us all into his book, in return for 
your hospitality.** 

*^ I don't care where he puts us, if 
he's onli/ a ganius,** said Mr. Crawley, 
evidently relieved by this suggestion. 
^If I was sure ofthat, Con—** hepaused, 
and then added, *^ It struck me just at 
tiie first glance that— but what does 
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that prove? Sure they say that I am th^ 
very moral of Paddy Duigenan about 
the comer of the mouth and the eye, 
and is no more to him, either in kith, 
kin, or relationship, than the lord.chan- 
cellor> only just play-fellows, when 
slips of boys together, and great cro- 
nies." 

^' Does this person resemble any 6nc 
you know?" asked young Crawley* 

*^Does he? why — but it was befOTt 
your time ; r- and knows now that I'm 
entirely mistakai, only the first look, 
for its quite clean impossible/' 
. ^^ Dinner is announced. Sir," said the 
surveyor; " and Mrs. Commissioner 
Crawley is waiting for you to hand her 
down. Sir." 

Ceremony, with all its laws of pe- 
cedence, is the cheval de bataiUe of the 
demi-oiSicials of Ireland. Every gtiest 
in Mr. Crawley's drawing-room kn^fw 
hi^ place, while the Commodore ak^e^ 
accustomed to the manners of foreign 
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countries, where the circle of private 
salons, neutralizes all rank, offered his 
arm to Miss Crawley, because he stood 
next her; but she gently resisted the 
oflfer, and the procession began. Mr. 
Crawley led out Mrs. Commissiooer 
Crawley, Mn Commissioner led out 
Mrs* Serjeant, Mr. Serjeant escorted 
the elder Miss Crawley, Miss Lesley^ as 
a bishop's daughter, claimed the pas 
of the four Miss Crawleys, and was 
ushered by the high «heriff^ the four 
Miss Crawleys were divided amongst 
the lawyers, th^ brigade-major and their 
cousins; Counsellor Con followed alone, 
proudly pre-eminetit, and took his place 
at the foot of the table; the sub-sheriff 
and surve3^rhowed each other out;, with 
petnpous solemnity; the'strangerand die 
two countiy getitlcmen, having ^* ifoM^ 
the state fk> service ^* ' » and being with- 
out any precise Hat in tbis official 
hierttrchy, were left to arrange thrii* 
pr«c6detice as they tnight; and ih^f 
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followed last in the train which pro* 
ceeded to the dining^-room* 

The tables of these demi-officials are 
distinguished by a sumptuousness^ a 
luxury, an extravagance, almost un- 
known, except to the highest ranks of 
other countries. Apparently abiding 
by the maxim of *^ let us eat and be 
merry, for to-morrow we die," their 
device is frequently illustrated by the 
event. Commissioners of enquiry, sud- 
denly start up with their inquisitorial 
^researches into exorbitant fees, over- 
charges, bribes, &c. &c. and by a stroke 
of their pen, convert these chambei^ of 
festivity into houses of mourning; while 
the government, which winks for a ne- 
cessary time a:t their malversations, sud- 
denly pounces on their en<mnities^ as 
an excuse for displacing them, to make 
room for newer candidates for loyalty 
and ^places, where the ^^ last fool's as 
welcome as the former," and each 
aerves, rules, and is ruined in his turn. 
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Ttlie dinner-table of Mr. Darby 
Crawley, attomey-at-law, differed in 
nothing from that of the Lord-Chancel- 
lor of Ireland, except in the polish of 
him that presided over it. Services and 
ril^ves succeeded each other in due al- 
ternation. The soup, fish, and pat^s, 
>vere swallowed in solemn silence ; but 
when the first flush of appetite sub- 
sided, champaign circled, burgundy 
went round, old hock Vas recommend- 
ed, and every one talked across the 
t^le, round the table, and from the 
top to the bottom of the table : for the 
quietude and reserve of a bon^ton din- 
ner table has not yet been acquired by 
the pseudo-grandees of the desk-aris- 
tocracy, who imitate the great in no- 
thing but what money can procure. 

Mr. Crawley, who had raised his 
eyes to the stranger^s face between 
every spoonful of his soup, questioned 
him with great civility, but with great 
hesitation, on his opinion of the coun- 
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try; and, by degrees, 3ni€kled up hii 
uneasy^vague^ and undefinable sensations 
of perplexity, to the influence o[ the 
firank replies of his nameless guest, and 
to the exhilaration of his own sparkling 
champagne and burgundy. Thus 
restored to his ease, convivial, talkative, 
and ridiculous as usual, he mentally ob* 
served, as he helped himself to mock 
turtle, his £sivourite dish, *^I wonder 
what the devil eame over me, making a 
Judy Fitzsimmons of myself about no- 
thing at all^and all for a look, which 
is no proof; how could it ?*' 

Thus finally chasing the unpleasant 
impressions, (whatever they might be) 
from his mind, he gave up his attention 
to a series of bad jokes and circuit anec- 
dotes, *'m?7/cybw repe^^," andnowtold, 
with a broad, vulgar, slang humour, by 
young Crawley *• elder friend, Counsdlor 
Mulligan. This facetious barrister hav- 
ing just finished a good story, of which 
Judge Aubrey and Baron Boulter (the 
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judges then on circuit) were the heroes^ 
he observed, turning to Mr. Crawley, 

^^ By the bye. Sir, Judge Aubrey ha« 
let out the Rabragh, whom you put up 
last summer, and whom Baron Boulter 
left in Tipperary jail, under rule of 
bail.'* 

" Sol hear,'* said Mr. Crawley; ^^but 
hathershin (as the Irish say), mind my 
words. Counsellor Mulligan, I'U have 
flie Rabragh where he wont so easily 
get lave of absence; that's with due 
deference for Judge Aubrey: and has 
good reason to know (though nothing 
has been brought against him yet) he's 
at the bottom of every thing in this 
country, Padreen Gar's boys, and all.*' 

" Have you seen Conway's ^Fa^ 
miliar Epistle to a Jacobin Judge,* 
written on that occasion ? By jove, 'tis 
the' best hit that ever was made, and 
has s^ the judge wild, they say." 

^^No, I have not. Counsellor Mulh- 
gan> nor doesn't care if I never see a 
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scrap of his poethiy again while I live; 
and wishes he would lave oflF with his 
hits/' 

^^ Me!" said ,Conway, tossing oflF a 
glass of liquor (for the dessert was now 
on the table.) ^^Upon my honor, I 
didn't write that lampoon, which was 
circulated at Cork, if you mean that/' 
And he felt as he spoke for the manu^ 
script in his pocket. ^^ I don't know 
how it is," he added, conceitedly, *^ but 
every wicked thing is laid at my door.'* 

^^ Every witty thing is," said the 
timid young barrister, with a smile. 

*^Well! that comes to the same 
thing. I had just the same fatal pre- 
eminence when I was at the Temple. 
All the foundling geiiius of the inns of 
court was placed to my account." 

^^ I wish," said Mr. Crawley^ fling- 
ing an apple $kin violently from him, 
*^ there never was a ganjus in the 
world. — What use in them? What 
good did ever one of them do? No, 
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but great harm ; and when a man is 
rared at college^ and has read the das^ 
sics and the college course, what call 
has he to ganius after that ?*' 

^^ I doubt, however, my dear Darby," 
said the Serjeant, projecting an im- 
mense pair of bushy black eyebrows, 
in which lay all his reputation, and over 
which he exercised a singular power of 
contraction and expansion. — " I doubt 
that we should have had the classics to 
read in college, if there had not been 
authors, and what are called men of 
genius, to write them/' -* 

^^ You are quite right, William,** said 
his brother, the commissioner, speaking 
with the authority of one who presided 
at a hoard; for if we mustbave books 
to read, there must be authors to write 
them, that*s certain." 

'^ Cest clairT said Conway Crawley, 
in a tone of ridicule (frequently directed 
at his uncles), and a smile of intelligence 
at his aunt, who had hitherto vainly 
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endeavoured ta draw. the Commodoce 
into conversation: across the table. 

*^ Cest ciair indeed !'* repeated Miss 
Crawley, with an affected laugh. 

*^ See Clar^" reiterated Mr. Crawley 
senior, angrily : ^^ well, and see Clare, 
and see Lyttleton upon Coke, and see all 
the great crown lawyers that ever wrotc^ 
and see if ever one of them wrote a lin^ 
ofpoetihry. Chancellor Clare hadnt as 
much ganius for poethry as my foot, and 
if he had, would have been ashamed to 
own it. 

*^I am not now,*' said Miss Crawley, de- 
lighted with the turn conversation was 
taking, ^^ as once, an advocate for the 
*^ idle visions of the brain.** But still I 
think no chancellor need have been 
ashamed of producing such poetry as 
Watt's Hymns, nor do I see why The- 
mis and Apollo should not have their 
liaisons.*' 

" I am afraid,, aunt,^* said Conway^ 
^* that as my father supposes, they 
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would be ^ liaisons dangereuses.*'^ 
jBlacksstoae, however, was a' poet** 

^^Yes/'saidMis&Crawley, ^^aad it was 
a private traditional anecdote of Shen- 
stone in the Clotworthy family, (for La- 
dy Clotworthy was his relation,) that thfe 
uweet bard of theL»easowes was intended 
for the English bar ; and surely had he 
satupon the wool-sack, he would nothave 
denied being the author of thai sweetly 
moral, and simply pastoral eclogue,—" 

^^ I have found out a gift for my favr, 

I have found. where the wood^ pigeon breeds."^ 

*^Oh, dac^dcy! Miss Crawley," in- 
terrupted her brother Darby, winking 
at the suU-sheriff, while the ladieif^ 
smiled, and Miss Crawley placing th^ 
smile to the right account, triumphantly 
went on,-^-* 

^^ But I^t me that plunder forbear. 
She wiU say *lis a barbarous deed." 

'^ Sorrow harm I see in robbmg a 
bird^s nest. Sir,*! said the stib-sheriff, 
adckessing his critique tp Mr^ Crawley^ 
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in conformity to his patrons very 

humorous look at the moment— 

^^ For he ne'er can be true she'll ayer, 
Who conld rob a poor bird of hit young.'' 

*^ Oh ! a most laipe and impotent 
conclusion, my good aunt. But for 
heaven^s sake give us no more of that 
fadaise/^ said Conway Crawley — ^^.that 
gone-by trashy whicfh is worthy of the 
Delia Cruscan school, only that its still 
more insipid, and would scarcely fur- 
nish my friend of the Bayiad and 
MoBviad a peg to hang a note on.** 

*^ But your friend of the Baviad, my 
dear Conway, got out of all keepings 
when he called Anna Matilda ^ a 
wretched woman,' and other hard names, 
especially as it was known in the literary 
circles of Bath and Litchfield that 
Anna Matilda was dear Lady Clot- 
worthy." 

" Lady Clotworthy ! not a bit,'^ re- 
iterated Conway Crawley. ** Anna Ma- 
tilda was neither more nor less than 
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Hiat ^nfofU gate <^a particular set, Mb. 
Cowley, the author of that tissue of aU 
nonsense and absurdity, the Belle's 
Stratagem,^* » 

1^ The Belle s Stratagem T said Mrs; 
Commissioner—" Whjr the Lady Lieu«- 
tenailt 4beq)oke it this winter. It was 
played by command ; and I :faad seats 
in the next box to her/^ 

^And I," said Mrs. Serjeant, "had 
:aTow in LadyKflgiAbin's -box for the 
girts and myself, and we thought it a 
charming comedy, so much fashiohablef 
life in it. And Letitia.Hardy sotalentedy 
as Lady Kilgobbin said, and. sung, and 
w^t?'id^ so delightfully/' . 

"it certainly i* a very amusing 
comedy,'* ^aid the Ct>mmissioner autho^ 
ritative^. ■ 

Y Yjery amusing,*' said the serjeant, 
witji. his; eyebrow^. 

" The Belle's Stratageip,*' said yoimg* 
<>awley,witU cool insolehce of look atid 
tone^ and folding his arms^ upon the' 

TOL. n, F 
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table> ^ is, what I have asserted it to be, 
a tiisiK of nonsense and absurdity. I 
Ttpe$t the words-^, 'tis more, 'tis a dy- 
ing sin against good taste^ good sense, 
good manners, and good morals^ It's 
very title justifies every word of my 
assertion* The BeDe's Stratagem I ob^ 
•erve*«BelIe, a foolish French term for 
a young woman, according to Johnson, 
and so used by Pope, in his namby- 
pamby poem, of the Rape g[ the Lock* 
Strati^m, too, a term derived from the 
Greek, elymokigically meaning an ai^- 
ficc^ or mse de guerre^ a device, flick, 
iiufiosition. The trick of a young wo^ 
man, to take in a young man of fortune; 
A notaye pky for mothers to take their 
da«^htera to, truly !'* 

. *^ I wonder, my dear,'^ said the sen- 
jeaat) wkh an unmual projection of the 
eyebrows, *^ you should take the girb 
to such a thing/' 

^^LadyKilgobbiii,"— interrupted Mrs. 
Crawley; >bist ^eit nephew inteirupting 



^■^^ 



FtOECKCfi MACARTHY. 99 

both^ and bearing down all before hmlp 
poured forth a torrent of hypcrmtici»tn^ 
imposing in proportion to ita $liaUovr-- 
neas; refitting away the m^ts^ ex» 
aggerating the faults^ misMqmytiitg) WM^ 
rqiresenting, and mis-jndgingy one of 
the most elegant and popular comediesr 
on the English sti^e; imtil all those^ 
who had given it tl^ir unequivocal ap^ 
probation a few minutes befero^ ead^a^ 
voured to expiate their former, ha^» 
but independent judgmeiits, by approve 
ing, seconding, and adopting^ that of 
this formidable ZdOius of the Crawley 



family.^ 



During this tedious, but fluent tw^ 
of pedantic critical ^^ogon, JB^isa Crawley 
sat trai^K>rted ; and only fearful that a 
conversat^n afaould CMse, in which ifoe 
ami ber ali^ were idone, of aB the 
race of Cnrwle3r8^ oakadtftedto shtntj ahia 
cAdeafToiBred to keep up the ball, whib 
the nephtw paused to taioe his darat* 

To force tiie stranger into the lists, 
F 2 
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she asked him across the table: ^ May 
I beg to know what is your opinion 
ef the English poets in general?^ 

This sweeping question startled the 
Ccmimodore into a sudden and abrupt 
ejacuhition of ^^ Madam!" Every one 
ismiled; Mr, Crawley winked at the sur- 
veyor; and Miss Crawley, with her 
former suspicions of the stranger s vo- 
cation, revived by his silence and gravity, 
and by the little part he had takeb in* a 
conversation, hitherto unworthy of the 
^^ elect of the Lord," added with a xte- 
mure and primitive air, " Your poetica 
studies are, perhaps, from necessity, far 
from general, but Milton*s divine poem 
of the Paradise Lost may have come 
under your observaticm, and stood the 
test of your critical acumen ; if-r-'* 

*^^ The term ^t;me, my dear abrit," 
interrupted the * nevei: ending, still be- 
ginning' nephew, " is rather -strong to 
be appUed to any 'miinspired' writer; 
axid most of all to such a poet, and such 



a poem ai M ilton^ and lus Paradise 
Lost. I don t, ho;Weyer, mean to say- 
pray hear me out, ^f adam, — that Mil- 
ton, was not a ppet^ and a good poet, bat 
I n>ust add, that he was a most profane 
writer, and a most sacrilegious parodist* 
Nay, grant me your; patience one 
moment." 

^^ I only mean to say, in my own ex- 
culpation, Conway Townscnd, that the 
term divine, as applied to Milton, does 
not originate with me; that others of 
higher authority——'' . 

" Oh, yes, I know Ma'am what yoip 
would say: and it is very true, that 
within the last century, Miltop. has epf- 
joyed a most preposte^cms fame^ s^ n\ost 
exaggerated, unmerit^ c^leturity ; a fisin)^ 
wholly denied t9 Inm l^y his^ cotempo^ 
raries, the best judges^ j for, jaft^ aH, t^f 
trash that i;s talked about poist^t^, the: 
true reputation is. pq^^mpo^ary jrepu^ 
tation, tangible fame, fame :^hat one c^ 

% m^^. ftlgW 09,. ti^it one sm Jtojich;* 

* * 

F 3 



^ Devil a bit. Counsellor Con ; but I 
give yon credit for Aat/' said his father, 
eracking a nut between his teeth: 
^ totidi and go. Sir, that's the ra*al 
feme &r my money. Sub, hand up the 
port, tod put the tfeurch in the middle 
of the parish: ergOj the salt-cdlar^ 
1 always take my nuts cum grano saiis, 
as the French say.*' 

^^ But,*' continued young Crawly, 
** even the fame which posterity, that is, 
which the last^century have bestowed 
on Milton, cannot be called legitimate 
fmxe. it is his political principles, that 
liannamBe with the revolutionary sys* 
ittTam of the last fifty years, which have 
given to the sturdy jacobin the feme 
^et IB scippesed to be extorted by the 
poet, a poet, by- Ae-bye, who has taken 
tile Sevii for bis baro, — ** 

'' The LoBd bless usr aaid Mr. Craw- 
ity^ throwing down his nut-$hells tm 
pfouflf liorror* 
'** Hdlfcrlus princ^ie sctne of ac* 
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tkm> and rebellion for hk theme/* con- 
tkiued young Crawley. 

*^ Why then, who isbeat all?" a3ked 
^ father with vehemence. ** Will no* 
bodytdlmer 

. ^Aad of thb I am certain, that had 
l» pid>lkbed his Para4iBe Lost in the 
present day^ there is not one g^owne 
English review that would not have de>^ 
noonced him for an impioi^ parodist, 
', and condemned him, out of his own 
I loor^is, as profane, Jacobinical, indecent, 
and immoristl." 

Every body shook their heads, though 
nobody knew why ; while Mr. Crawley, 
stealing a timid sitspidous look at the 
fctraoger, and then turning to hi& sister, 
observed: 

" III tremble you, Miss Crawley, not 
to mention that man, whoever he is^ 
any more at my table. How do I 
kiftow but every wc»*d of the conversation 
may be reported at the castle, and the 
secatary think Vm hand and |^ve with 
him.*' F ^ 
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'^ It is curious/* contiuued Goiiway> 
not even hearing his father^ and bom« 
away by the shallow rapidity of his own 
exhaustless vohilriHty, " it is curious to 
observe Milton s hatred of kings break- 
ing out in some of his most poetical 
efiusions. Thus, in his &mous, si- 
mile t 

V ** As when the sun new riseo^ 
Looks through the horizontal misty air 
Shorn of its be^ms ; or from behind the mooift 
In dim eclipse, disastrous twilight sheds ' 
On half the nations, and with fear of chang|i 
Perplexes monarchs."^ , 

^' Perplex a monarch!** excFaimed 
Mr. Crawley, inarticulate from vehe- 
mence. ^^Ochl thethief of the world V 
Why, then. Con, where was^ the Sus* 
pendeas Corpus Act? Where was the 
law of libel ? What was thie attorney- 
general about?" 

^ The fact is,.** said young Crawley, 
taking snuff, and pushing on the box, 
^ that, notwithstanding the legitimate 
prince was then but recently seated oa 
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hts throne, ^nd the reins of govemmeiifL 
still hung loose, this very passage nearly 
caii^ the suppressibir of the book . by 
the royal liceneer, and Milton; and his 
Paradi3e Lost.wouldthen have been con^ 
denmed to Vernal oblivion (we cannot 
say unjustly), bxiA sacrificed to the in* 
suited majesty of die house of Stuart'* 

" Better," exclaimed the Commo*- 
dore, with a sudden explosion of fiery 
indignation, that resembled the brilliant 
bursting of a^ sky-rocket, /^ better that 
the .whole line of Stuarts, and the me- 
mory. of that £sebk, worthless, and 
despotic family,, should be given to 
eternal oblivion^ than that one bright 
efiusioB; , of the genius , of Milton; 
should b^ losit to the great nation^ 
whose intellectual glory it has raised 
above that of allmodem people. Any laiui 
might have produced the Stuarts; and 
CHEie land, blushii^to own them for her 
Mmm^ twice drove them from her shores^ 
Ik £sdse and feebljs race^ whom Milton 
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would not flatter, and Sydney could not 



f»«.'' 



A dead tilenee &lfewed diis animated 
burst of imconCrdabie* feeling. AH 
werestmck, as much by tltt manner as 
by the matter of the unex^ted apos- 
troidie, from one, whose silence, in 
spite fsf die personal distinction which 
had at first been so oj^osing, had given 
a general impressieti of dulness and in- 
effideney. But if ail were startled, old 
Orawiey was confounded* His son, 
daflrkHng with ire and irritation, sat fci- 
a moiiieiit siknt as the rest ; while his 
fiither^ whose nadve oowar(hce had 
iakea the alansi, doubted whether a 
Vrenck spy, a government informer, or 
an Itii^ rebdl, now sat at his table* He 
was even hidf inclined to send out an 
Idcase to J/stnmy Bryan and his myr» 
msdons to hold themsel^s in r^diness; 
bat he first resolved, before he took any 
dedded step, to give a toast as a pwrr€ 
4e toucke of the stranger's political 



creed, a. totst which he considered m 
ti^ watcfa*wi>rd of his awn domnant 
party. Passings therefore^ his hand orer 
his ikc^ aoas^ givea 8%nificantwiidL 
to his youngest son^ iinseen by ihA pert 
of the company^ he exclaimed : 

^^ Come^ Counsellor Con, fill the geiK 
tleman's ^ass next you. I don't mane 
to give you an hint. Ladies, but befiMre 
you go, you must all join in a toast, 
which I believe Ho one will refuse 
to drink in this house; this is, Sir,^' 
(nodding to the Ccnnmodore,) '^ the 
glorwMs and mmortqi — '* 

^^ The glorious and immortal what, 
Sir?" asked his guest, putting a little 
wine in his glass, 

^Why, the glorious and inunortal 
m^iiory; every loyal man knows that/^ 

^ I hope I shaU not foi^t my claim 
t(>,that designation, by confessihg I hav« 
yet to learn whose hap]^ memory has 
merited these distinguished efHthets."* 

Mn Crawley figSH&A 4own his Iktld 
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Beretford boh, as he called his mgr 
he was not prepared' to answer such ai» 
unexpected question; and his son^, 
seeing his perfdexitj,. ppomptly came to 
his relief^ bbserviag coldly and super- 
ciliously to the stranger> *^ My father^ 
Sir, gives a toast, which in Ireland at 
feast requii^s no explanation; he gives 
the glorious and immortal memoiy of 
Wiliiam the Thirdr 

^ i (frink it, with all my^soul,*^ said 
Ae Commodore: vnth animation, fiUing- 
first his own glass* to the brim,, and 
tihen that oF the poor cathdic gendfe-f^ 
man,., who sat next him, and to whom 
^^the glorious and immortal*' was the 
memory of the overthrow ofhis^rdigion, 
Ae ruin of the fortunes, and the hopes^ of 
his family.. ^^ The memory of William oS 
Nassau^!* continued the stEang€ff/**hould 
find its monument in the breast of evei^ 
true lover of British freedom: it is the 
metnory of a great captain, chosen by a 
f reat nation^ tolead it forth inLthedefencer 
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©f its natural, rights and • dear-bought ' 
^constitution, and to drivefirom the vio«- 
lated sanctiMtty of their laws that des- 
potic bi^t^whose^-feebJeness and corrupt 
tion had forced a loyal people into the 
hazarddus experience of revolution : with 
such recollections, I drink,*' and he aros€ 
as he spoke, ^^ to the glorious memory 
ofWiHiamtheThirdJ' 

This was so new an^ exposition of the 
revered text of ^^the glorious and im- 
mortaV* that Mr. Crawley senior was 
not the only person present whom it 
puzzled. With this party of placemen^, 
^ the glorious and immortal" had but 
one signification; it was the watdii^word 
of their owa influence^ the ay of their 
own petty, but powerful ascendency t 
and the^e genuine Tories, these advo* 
cates of their own arbitrary power,, had 
been a31 their lives giving the Whiggish 
toast,, without an idea attached to it^ 
save the subjection of the catholic pa- 
pulation^ an unequal distribaitioa o€ 
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rights^ and the supremacy of a narrow^ 
bigotted^ and impolitic intolerance; 
coupled^ th^iefbre^ with the terms ^ glo- 
rious constituticm^' and an ^ emanci- 
pated people,' it produced a dead 
silence: erenthe ^ imperturhablej* the 
overbearing and insolent Conway, was 
at a loss how to attack a definition 
which his reading told him was just 
and true; he sat, therdbre, pulling 
grape after grape from his bunch, as 
if he had not thought the stranger's 
remaii^ worth replying to, and only 
noticing it by 'a supercilious sneer; 
while Miss Crawley observing his an- 
noyance, and now wholly thrown out 
as to her finrma* c^inions of the stran- 
ge, came to h^ nephew's relief by 
dbservii^, ^^ Wdil, before I go, I must 
express my regret diat a few literary 
remarks thrown oirt at random should 
have led to any tibing like polkical dis^ 
cttssion; and in my own defence must 
say^ that the euk^ium I ventured to 
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pass on Milton was wholly confined to 
his poetry; for I believe, whatever may 
have been his principles as a politician^ 
he is, undeniably, a good poet. 

^^ He had written a good poem of the 
second order,*' said young Crawley, ral- 
^ng, " for strictly speaking, the Pa- 
radke Lost is not an epic ; and in a 
moral point of view, there is not one 
tnaxim of prudence or conduct to be 
drawn from it Besides, one-half of 
his poetical^ beauties are downright 
^agiarisms from the ancients, in whose 
snow I can track him at every step« 
Thus: 

^* As when WtTen's ire lias scath'd the foresi 

iMf^pens to be a cemlo made up from 
Homer and Virgil ; and again, 

<« Thrice he tUMfd to qp^k, &c." 

is Ovid*s ^ Ter conata loqui et ter vox 
&ucibu8 hsesit."' 
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/ *^ So much for the bright' efRidions of 
this republican ge^iiis. This, Sir, how* 
ever, "and he turned to the stranger with 
a triumphant sneer, " may appear flat 
heresy to you, and a new reading of 
your favourite author." 
, " Newt not at all/ returned the 
Commodore^ carelessly : 5^ I have r6ad 
every w^rd of it long since, in the dull 
forgeries of that convicted impostor^ 
X^auder ; but, ^nce the ingenious de- 
tection of Dougks, I had imi^ned 
that Mitton's plagiarisms had been at 
rest,, or remembered only as wamtngs^ 
against literary credulity" 

*^ Shall we go, Mrs, Crawley i*' asked 
Miss Crawley, rising and colouring, 
while the complexion of her nephew 
deepened in its salbw hue, and became 
dark with life and «iortificati(^. Hevea* 
wholly unprepared for the detection of 
his gotten-up criticismjs, even before aik 
audience so insig^iflcant^ This sin- 
gular stranger^ who sat a nameless guest 
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at his father § table, with his bursts of 
light and invdvitions of dai^kness, hk 
habitual reserve and silence, and. his 
occasional involuntary explosions of 
mind, seemed to hover like an incubus' 
over the. vision of his self-import- 
ance. Always the centre of his own 
circle, he was alike unused to opposi- 
tion or superiority, and from this 
moment the strsmger became the ob- 
ject of that strenuous, inveterate, and 
mi2Cppeasa}>le enmity, which springs 
from the wounded self-love of a vain^ 
man. ' ^ 

The retreat of the ladies, the removal 
of the great table, and the placing of a 
smaller one, the preparations for whiskey 
punch (asked fof by the sub-rsheriff and 
surveyor, and eminently enjoyed by 
Mr. Crawley, who confessed himself no 
accoucheur in wine), with the change 
of seats incidental to the separation of 
the sexes siter dinner, occupied a con^ 
siderable time;; and the Commodore 
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was on the point of taking advantage of 
his seat .next Mr. Crawley^ to mention 
to him the business which had hrougfat 
him to Mount Crawley, when he was 
interrupted by the entraiice of a seivant, 
bearing a letter to the master of the 
house. 

** A coronet sale/* (seal) said 
Mr. Crawley, wiping his spectacles: 
*^TheDunore crest, the Marchionesses 
hand. James, come back here— Who 
broi^ht this letter; it isn^t a post one, 
sure?*' 

'^ It is not. Sir; it came by express ; a 
castle express. The dragoon is just 
gone down to the horse-barrack,*' 

** A castle express!" said Mr. [Craw- 
ley, opening the lett^ with trepidation, 
while his son Conway took his seat at 
the back of his dbair. 

" Hem! Emily Dunore— Dublin 
Castle, August 25,*^ read aloud Mr, 
Crawley, glancing his eye orer the page 
to the signature and address; then rising^ 
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he retired to a remote table wkh fais son^ 
in evident perturbation. After the perusal 
of the letter^ and a few moments con* 
ference, the father and son rejoined the 
party. 

^ Here is good news/* said young 
Crawley, with afiected gaiety, while 
his father remained silent. 

*^ LadyDimore k arrived in Dublin, 
and is coming to Dunore Castle imme** 
diately. She is merely recruiting from 
the fatigues of her voyage, with her 
friends the vice-regals, and then sets off 
with a large party.'* 

" Come, Sir,** addressing his de- 
jected father, ** weTU drink to her lady- 
ship's speedy and safe arrival.** 

The toast went round, and many com- 
ments were made on the effects of this 
event. The Protestant country gentle- 
men observed, 

^^ This will give an helping hand to 
the election. The presence of Lady 
Dunore on tihie spot will be of infinite 
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service, to her sons cause at Olaiura-* 
crime." 

*^ It will be of service/* said yoting 
Crawley. 

^^ Why I thought she had given up 
all thoughts of comitig to Ireknd,** said 
the commissioner : ^^ I heard Lord Ros- 
brin say so in Dublin.'' 

"And so she had," said old Craw- 
ley, with uncontrolable irritation, ^^ but 
you might as well fix th' ould weather- 
cock on the top of Dunore Court- 
house.'* 

^^ The residence of the Duiiore far 
mily, even for a short tinie, wiU do 
great good/' said the eatholic gentle- 
man.^ 

. " Great!** said young Crawley, fill- 
ing his father's glass, and giving the 
health of the absent candidate Lord 
Adelm Fitzadelm. 

'^I wpnder," said^ the catholic gen- 
tfeman, "since the Fitzadelms hav^ 
come in for the Dunore property^ th^ 
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tkey haven't tried to re-purchase the 
old house and grounds of Court Fitz- 
adelm."* 

" Apropos, Mr. Crawley/' said the 
^stranger in a low tone of .voice. ^* It 
is time that I shouM apologize for my 
intrusion on your hospitality, by ac* 
^M>unting:for it. I ami desirous to be- 
come a purchaser of Court Fitzadelm ; 
for that purpose I came to Mount 
Crawley, and being obliged to leave 
Dunore to-morrow morning on urgent 
business, I availed myself of Miss 
Crawley's poUte invitation, in order to 
obtain an audience from you. The time, 
I am aware, is an awkward one. for bu- 
siness : all I can now expect to .learn is, 
what may be my chance, and on *what 
terms?" . ^ 

^^ I believe^ Sir,*' interrupted young 

Crawley, ^^you stand so ^ig^tgediwith 

Mr. Sfccn-ett pf Inchigeela, that you 

cannot open any n^w engagement.'' 

" Mr. Skerrett !'• said the dd man, 
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rousing himself^ ^^ to be sure I can't. 
And may I {Hresume to ask^ Sir^ is it to 
take back^ that is, to purchase, I mane. 
Court Fitzadelm, that brought you int^ 
this country?" 

*^ Not exactly. Sir. My wish of tak* 
ing Court Fitzadelm is merdy acci<» 
dental. I ftaw it advertised, liked the 
description, visited the grounds on my 
way hither, and liked them stifl better. 
I resolved to purchase if I could, and 
waited cm you for that purpose.** 

Old Crawley passed bis hand across 
his forehead, first looked at his scm^ 
and then at the stranger; then .he 
added : 

^^ And yen mane to return to thi^ 
tottntry,Sir?'' 

'^ My hope of arranging matters with 
jFOQ wiD be a strong inducCTfieirt for 
n^ doing so.'* 

'' Then, Sir,^ said old Criiwiey, eager- 
ly catdiing at his word, ^ you need not 
give yttMetf tile troubk. The place 
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is all as one as sowld to Mr. Skerrett^ 
an ould acquaintance^ and a residenter 
in the country ; and of course I would 
give a neighbour the prefercjnce over a 
stranger^ an entire strainer/* 

^* It is Tery natural^ Sir,*" said the 
Commodore. ^'^ Am I to consider this 
answer as definitive ?** 

^^ Certainly, Sir,*' returned Conway 
Crawley. "The concerns of Court 
Fitzadelm are, in fact, disposed of.*' 

The stranger paused for a moment, 
then took a polite kam of Mr. Crawley, 
md departed. 
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CHAPTER III. 

For now enforst a farre unfitten taske, 

'■' — i-i<i change mine oaten reeds. 

And sing of knights* and ladies' gentle deeds. 

Whose praises, haying skpt in sUente long, 

Me*— all too mcane^ ihe sacred nvuse areeds 

To blazon far* 

^ Spenccrv 



The intended visit of the Dtmore Fa- 
mily tolihe'.afticieiLt and long uhinhabit* 
edi^astle of tiieir ancestors MTas of too 
general importance to the district and 
neighbourhood, not to excite sensation 
and awaken interest. Mr. Crawley 
had nvade no formal announce of the 
important ^circumstance, hut tihe arrival 
of a maitre d'hotel and a French cook 
at the castle gave sufficient indication 
of the event. These 4:h€fs du menage 
were daily followed hy squadrons of 
non-comnnissioned officers in the capa* 
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mty of footmen^ staUe grooms^ ^md^ 
grooms 6f the chamber, with light and 
hetvy baggage^ and aU the artillery of 
luxiiry, comfort, and splendor, which fol- 
low in the train of the great, the opu- 
l«at, arrf the suitipttious. . 

The Marchioness^ of DUnore was aU 
ikis in its fullest extent ;. and she ^oW; 
^ visited the domains of her son (whom, 
»he represented) with. a spirit as im- 
perially extravagant, as accompanied.^ 
the fair autocrat of the north, in her 
joumies to her ancient city ^f Moscow; 
the means alone fell short in the ratio 
of the states of Dunore to the empire 
of all the Russias. The arrival of her, 
ladyship was, however, to the full, of as 
much consequence to the inhabitants 
of the baroiiy, as that of the great Ca- 
therine to the expecting Muscovites. 
The higher ranks looked forward to 
festivals at the castle, and balls at the 
court-house, election dinners, and can*- 
vassing parties without eild.. Mothers 

VOL. II. G 



123 FLOREK^E MACARTHT* 

turned their eyes on hord Adelm Fitz* 
iidelm ; who^ its it was reported^ would 
join his mother from the continent. 
Daught^^ were not very av^se fron^ 
the same splendid speculation ; and 
with whom Lord Adelm would dance 
(the member's daughter not being, in 
the country) was a subject <^ endless 
discussion. 

The lower orders were equally in- 
terested in an events which awakened 
that train of idle hopes^ to which the 
discontented are always victims. Pro- 
tection, interference, and redress, were 
expected by those, whoy looking to all 
good, under the forms of Udckifig, se-^ 
canding, zndjavouring, m^e no refer-* 
ence to justice, and have no idea of 
rights ; — of rights violated in their own 
persons ; and, according to the laws of 
re-action, by them in their turn violi^ed 
on the persons of others. To appeal 
from the powerful Crawleys to the 
powerful masters of those Crawleys, 
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was a favourite scheme with many^ and 
in some nurtured and cncouyaged> by 
one who held a peculiar influence over 
all. This important agent was Terence 
OgeO%eary. 

The lower Irish entertain a respect, 
bordering on infatuation^ for what they 
call learning; and much of this respect 
centres in their rustic schoolmasters, 
the depositaries of their national and 
traditionary lore. The influence of this 
order of men was deemed so formidable 
during the most unhappy period of the 
Irish rebellion, that they became obi^ 
jects of peculiar suspicion not to the 
government, but to the petty magis^ 
teates, to ^whom the gov^nment' had 
given such frightful and unqualified 
power, that ignorance, cruelty, and per- 
sonal vindictiveness, were armed all 
over Ae kingdom, and corporal punish- 
ments yfet^ inflicted with a barbarity 
which exceeded the horrors of the rack 
and the wheeK O'Leary, on whom 
g3 
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the fever of insanity was then still 
preying, had thrown out many inco- 
herent aspersions against the Crawleys, 
having the death of the young Lord 
Fitzadelm for their chief point of re- 
ference. A note in Latin and Irish, 
found in his pocket, which Mr. Craw- 
ley could not read, served as a sufficient 
pretext for accusation, at a time, when 
a magistrate asserted to the Irish House 
of Commons " that it was necessary to- 
whip many persons, of whose guilt he 
had secret infcrmationy from persons' 
whose names he could not publicly cHs- 
close*' Under such a system, CXLeary 
had been sentenced to the lash. To 
his plea of innocence Mr. Crawley re- 
plied, ^^ What, you rebelly rased, dare 
you speak after sentence ?'* (*) 

The sentence was put in force; it' 
prolonged and increased his mental irri- 
tation; but it elevated him tothe honours 

♦ 'Facts. • ' • 



ofmarty^m^ in the estimation of hi» 
sympathizing compatriots ; which^ aidd* 
cd to the benevolence of his character, 
and the supposed profundity of his eru- 
diticH), gave to the feelings he inspired 
somiBthii^ of tenderness and deference, 
mixed with veneration. The hopes^ 
therefore, which the return of the Du* 
nore family awakened among their te- 
nantry and dependants were confirmed 
by the vague, mysterious declaration of 
the oracular O^Leary, who continued 
to repeat every where, that " the fall of 
the Crawleys was handy hye^ that the 
reign of the land pirates was nearly 
over, and that the red arm of the Fitz- 
adelms would stretch forth once mor# 
over the land, or perhaps join that of 
the Macarthies More, as the Geraldinf ^ 
and Butlers had once done* (2) These 
mystic ravings were considered as. Del-f 
phic oracles; and sunset brought many 
a votarist to O'Leary's cell of Monaster-^ 
ny-Oriel,,to consult on points concern* 
G 3 
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ing the validity of leases granted them 
under the Crawli^ regime: meantime 
O^Leary was Kimself convinced that 
his guest was no other than Lord Adehn 
Fitzaddm^ whose incognito arrival had 
preceded his mother's by a few days^ 
and whose resemblance to his Unfortu- 
nate cousin had already awakened hU 
affections and devotional interest. Ttii^ 
*^ noble espiall/' (as he termed his 
guest) upon the tricks and puppet* 
shew state of the Crawlcys, which he 
likened to king Solomon's court in the 
fringes, (3) had slept but one night at the 
fiiary, and had left Dunore the next 
morning for Cork, with the promise of 
returning in a few days ; and took with 
him a * missive^* from the pedagogue 
of the preceptory to Friar O'Sulivan : 
•' touching, plaze your lordship, that is 
honor I mane,** said O'Leary, ^^the 
Ogygia of the great OTIaherty, and the 
Histoire dlreland, l^ Abbe' 0*<Jaghe- 
gan, which Fra Denis will dispatch 
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iiNrthwith to me^ by the Dunore cait^ 



rier/' 



^^ I will bring them back myself to 
you^ O'Leary^*' said the Commodore^ 
as he mounted his Kerry steed. 

^'That's too great honour entirely, 
my lord^ and reminds me of the good* 
ness of him whom you liken, who 
carried Ware*s Antiquities^ and Lynche*s 
Cambrensis Eversus^ from Dingle to^ 
to St. Crohans for me, oh one shoulder; 
and a string of curlews, and his little ould 
gun, the jewel of the world I on the 
other; for they were of great value to 
me then, that's the curlews, and helped 
to pay the rint; the ould sa)ring being 
true, 

^< A curlew, be she'white or black> 
Carries tw elTc-pence on her back.*' 

The stranger departed. O'Leary's 
doubts as to the purport of this journey, 
which were, like all his thoughts, con- 
fused and Wfld| became suddenly clear- 
ed up by the report of the expected 
G 4 
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arrival of Lsdy Dunore; for it was 
natural that LordAdelm should go to 

, Cork to meet his mother, and to return 

.with h^ to Dunore, and then discocnflt 
the Crawley faction, whom he had seen 

^in all their glory : Of the result of the 

.Commodore's visit to Mount Crawley ; 
as of its pretext^ O'Leary remained 
ignorant, for he had made no commuai- 

'cation to him; and the respectful defer- 
ence of the Fitzadelm fosterer, checked 

^the suggestions of a vague, but ardent 

•curiosity. 

But if the population of the barony 
of Dunore looked forward with various 
views of interest to the arrival of the 
chiefs of the territory, the Crawleys 
whohadso lo^gandpoweifully governed 
it in their absence, felt little pleasure 
from the circumstance. They ^ wanted 
no change;' and the irritation of old 
Crawley's spirit could scarcely subdue 

^ itself, from the momei^t he had receiv- 
ed Lady Dunore^s letter, or suiffer hiin 
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to listen to thc^ prudent suggestions of 
bis youngest son^ 

** His bosom's counsellor, and better self." 

It was in vain that Conway enforced 
the necessity of representation, of fitting 
his conduct to existing circumstances, 
and ibjeeting exigencies with applicable 
expediency. To all this primmer jar^ 
gon of the young diplomatic apprentice 
old Crawley only replied With an ominous 
shake of the head^ and the observation 
of — " And the Glannacrime business 
going on so iligant; and that rebelly 
thief^ OXeary, drinking the downfell 
of the Crawfeys at the I^unore Arms^ as 
Jemmy Bryan tells me, who was on the 
look out ; and that st^^ger whom Miss 
Crawley flopped down on us art dinner 
,the other day, lod^g for a night at the 
iri&ry, aiid then &i£eunt manent, before 
Jemmy could make out a: tittle about 
him» But what si^ifies talking now ; 
^ on time's uncertain date, eternal hours 
g5 
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depend/ ^ the dkUplate on the new 
clock says; and so sei»l to Cork for co* 
loured lamps to light up Mount Craw« 
ley, for the town of Dunore is going 
to illuminate and wouldn*t be behind 
liand with it.'' 

^5 Oi the contrary. Sir/' replied his 
son, ^^ we should be b^bre^^hand, and 
light up New-Town Mouirt Crawley, 
and order your new corps under arms 
immediately/' 

*^ And ayeu;-de-joy,*' cried old Craw- 
ley^ cheering up; for his new corps was 
the master-patoion of his present ex- 
istence ; and his son ^well knew the 
chord by which his relaxed spirits could 
be restored to their habitual tension. 

Miss Crawley, who was hot v^y 
de^ in the family politics^ ^pras the oisiy 
membtf of the bcme of Crawley to 
whom the arrital of the noble Mar- 
chioness and her fashionable party gave 
any pleasure* Lady Dunore had liaid, 
in that i&tal letter which annouiu^ed her 
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intentions, that she meant ^^ to instal 
the always obliging Miss Crawley (fiar 
whose prettily painted skreens she re- 
tamed a thousand thanks) as dame du 
PALAIS, or mistress of the ceremonies 
at Dunope Castle, where she would hen- 
self be necessarily the greatest strainer J* 
From this distinguish^ promotion. 
Miss Crawley saw a train of delightful 
consequences, all big with influence, 
benefit, and importance. She would 
preside over the ingress aj^. egress , of 
the castle, exclude or admit whom she , 
pleased, blacken and whiten acconHngto 
faer own personal ieelingsi, towards the 
favourers or thwarters of her vanity and 
pretension. She woikld have the Du- 
nore pattonage and die Dunore purse for 
her ^^ subscription, ch^p, charitable re- 
pository in Dublin," where piety and 
patch-work were sold together, for her 
evangdical sclKk)l at New-Town Mount 
Crawley, which stood equally opposed 
tothe protestant and cathotie schools at 
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Dunore^ and for her ^^ society for di»^ 
teminatin^ cheap tracts,** got up for the 
Q^ecial diffusion of intolerance^ and 
sowing of division aoiong the faniiliea ^ 
the credulous and unenlightened : hut 
most of all^ and best of all^ she would 
Tiave the opportunity of converting,- 
saving, and governing the gay, dissi- 
pated, and worldly, but tnost mhh 
£mily Augusta;, Marchioness of Dunore;; 
of aocompanying her back to. London^ 
and founding and presiding Qverreliglouji 
conversajsione&atDunore House; herself 
tte star of attraction to parliamentary 
^saints and tHDiFougbrmeaigmng devotes; 
eut-rivalling Madamoisdle Espinas^e^ 
B^o drew from her ngble patronesi^ this 
diaciples^f a very dffier^l; sect^ axK^, i|i 
-the eud^ .became ehief,, where, she had 
ifoiirftf'e as;f<dlower^ 

The .eveniag. destined for th^ amyal 
of Lady Duuc^e B^i la$t approached ; 
not ^^ like a pilgtiin clad in sober grey,** 
but like a flaunting dame, *^ in il$ps^ 
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coloured taflfetas.'' It was one of those 
rich, red^ autumnal evenings which, in 
Ireland, make the -sole, the short in* 
demnification, for eleven months of 
rain and vapour. For miles along the 
road which led to the town of Dunore, 
and which wound under the brow of 
hiQs, that were almost mountaii^s, the 
expectation 4>f her cavalcade crowded 
the acclivities with a long-waiting po^ 
P^liK^e;; m^ whm her barouche, fol- 
lowed by two trftvelling carriages and 
out-rideri?, appeared, leaving the high 
road from Cork, and turning down Mr. 
Crawley's neiv made.mAil-coach roa4> 
which passed by Dunore, ^^e old 
war-rcry of the FitzadeW ^imilyrerb- 
dered the air yocal, and " QaUruad^hr' 
l(il^o^\ shouted froQi a thousand yoicea, 
wa^ follow^ by. thc; descent of a iQult^ 
tud^, who, with countei^aii^s; aod. ges* 
^ \xxtes a$ wijd as their cry, ^wept d9ven 
the sides of the hills, threw up the^r 
h^ts and aholelaghs in the aiT^ surround^ 
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ed the carriage^ and attempted to un- 
harness the horses for the purpose of 
drawing the barouche, as a token of de- 
votion and willing hereditary servitude to 
the long^absent Fitzadelm family. 

Lady Dunore (who had never befwc 
visited Ireland), with two gentlemto and 
one lady, occupi^ the barouche, lla- 
ther agitated than frightened, she gave 
way to a strong hysterical affection. 
Her journey to Dunore, like her journey 
through life, had been subject to sudden 
altematioiis of excitement and lassitude, 
of emotions as c^posite as their causes 
were inadequate. She had wept and 
laughed in a successive series since she 
had left DuMin, alternately amused and 
inghtened as' the soA shone or the 
clouds loured r ^he now wept and 
laughed together ; and would have 
screamed had th^re been any chance of 
her screams becoming audible, but that 
wasimpossible. The cry of the ^ tnshry 
Mere^ and the wrangling of the ^^ Eng^ 
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lish hy blood (for Lady Dunore*s sturdy 
English coachman and out-riders pro- 
tested against the carriage being drawn 
with suggans) * gave her Ladyship no 
chancefor a succcssfulexhibition of pow- 
erful emotion; she therefore concealed 
her fece on Lady Georgina Vivian's 
shoulder, the lady who sat next her, 
and who, infinitely more intimidated, 
expressed her fears only by a death-like 
paleness and a quickened rc^spiration. 

Meantime, one of the two gentlemen 
who occupied the back seat in the ba- 
rouche. Lord Frederick Eversham, not 
particularly affected by the alarms of 
either lady, which he saw were perfectly 
without cause^ endeavoured to dispel 
them by diverting thdr attention, and 
indulging his owii peculiar humour. 
Standing upright in the barouche, he 
waved his hat, joined the Irish cry, and 
addressed the multitude with the same 

♦ Straw ropes. 
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air of mingled drollery and affectation 
he was wont to assume in a circle at 
Almackis. . 

"I believe/' he said, ^^ I have the 
honour of addressing the respectable 
population of puijore " 

An ill-favoured, bpt intelligent look- 
ing man, who was walking with his 
hand on the carriage door, and who 
was the identical travelling compa- 
nion of the pedlar at Lisr-na-sleugh, re- 
plied— 

" We are the Dunore boys, plaze 
your honor, up the mountains, come 
down to welcopie home the Marchio- 
ness/' 

^*, Thpn if you pleaf^e, I will c<msider 
you as the (^gaa of that ^o^^st body, 
and beg tok^ow jihe^ name of so en- 
lightened $, ;r§piffiseatei,tive," relied 
Lord FredericL , <.: ; 

^^ Is it what n^e I have lupon me, 
your honor ? Fm called Padreen Gar, 
for want of a better, Sir. Is yourself 
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ttie young Lord, plaze your honor, the 
Marquis's brother, Sir:?" 

" I aiji a young Lord, my frientf, an^ 
« Mfkrquis's birother ;, but not Lord Fitz- 
adelm, if you mean that'^ 

"It's what I mane ^ure enough, 
long Ufe to your Lordship's honor. And 
is the Marchioness in it. Sir, if yoju 
plaze?" 

Lord Frederick now getxtly drew for- 
ward. Lady Dunore, .who from fits of 
crying was now convulsed with fits qf 
laughter: 

" This, gentlemen,'' be said, " is yoUr 
li^e cfaieftainess, the Marchioness of 
Dunore, the mother of your absent chitf, 
and this fair lady,^* (drawing forwiard 
in her turfa the still intimidated Lady 
Georgina) ^^is a noble Saxon dam^, 
come among you to encourage your 
native manufacture^. See, gentlem^, 
she wears, an Irish tabinet pellisse ! que 
voulez- vou^P Here top is the cele- 
.bnited Mr. Pottenger, the Balthassar^ 
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Cdstigliane, or complete courtier^ of the 
Dublin Courts alias^ the te^astle. He 
could make you a bow would astonish 
you, gentlemen^if hehadbutroom. The 
delicate task now remains of speakii^ 
of myself. I am — I am very sorry for 
it— a young English lord of the pale, 
or,perhaps>more properly speaking, and 
as you must observe, a pale young 
English lord. I would have been Irish, 
gentlemen, if I had been consulted, but, 
c*est urn affaire arrange^ and there's no 
more to be said on the subject. If you 
have any interest in a name, not purely 
Milesian, mine is Eversham, and I have 
the honour to be in the i^rvice oi the 
Irish Lord*Lieutenant, who shortly 
means to visit this oppressed barony, to 
redress all your grievances, grant all 
your petitions, banish proctors, suppress 
tithes, to permit every man to distill his 
own poteen, and every woman to drink 
it ;— that is, if she pleases : for liberty, 
gentlemen, liberty is to be- the order of 



the day ; so, Erin go brack I Irdand 
for ever f* 

^^ Erin go hrackr and " Ireland for 
everT now tfxA the air, widi a thou* 
sand ^ long lives'^ and ^* successes'" to 
his Lordship's honor^ and the Mar* 
chioness of Dunore. For though not 
one word of Lord Fredferick's mode ad^. 
dress had been understood, even by 
tiiose who could speak En^ish, and 
they were the minority, yet the exr 
quisite good humour and gaiety of the 
speaker had their due effects upon the 
spirits, ahve to every imprespion of 
kindness and pleasantry. IHie joyous- 
ness, however, that beamed in every 
wild tountenauiie, and betrayed iteelf 
in every forcible gesture, was soon dls* 
pelled ; for the sound of a drum and 
fife was heard at a distance^ and in a 
few minutes Mr. CraWley, accompanied 
by his sons, (the two elder and himself 
in full uniform), and riding at the head 
of the Dimore yeomanry cavalry, ap- 
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preached the carriages at a g^lop^ 
scattering on every side the bare-footed 
crowds which climbed up the mountain i 
acclivities^ and left; the captain-com- 
mandant and his troop in full possession 
of the field. They utill, lK>wever, con- 
tinued their route /along the ridge of 
the hills, parallel to the davaleade^ 
where they rolled silong like a ma^ 
of dark vapour^ born^ by the evening 
breeze. 

^^By Confucius/' (excldmed l.ord 
Frederick, a» the Crawleys and their 
tpoop iq^proached), ^^ here is the whole 
anned militia of the, celestial emjNre^ 
led on by the chief mandarin of the 
province, issuing forth to meet us on pur 
imperial progress, with gon^s beating, 
and coloura flying. This is too much ! 
c'est a mourir de rire /" 

" It is altogether too delightful, too 
odd,** said Lady Dunore, in an ecstasy^ 
who, a few minutes before, with sobs of 
terror, had pronounced it, *^too frightful, 
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too barbarous," ^ Oh, my dear Mr. 
Crawley, how do you do? This is so 
very kind of you, so very attentive!" 
She gave him herhand, which he took 
off his hat to kiss, and turned aside her 
head, not to conceal her laugh, but to 
indulge it. She then recognized Mr. 
• Conway Townsoid Crawley, begged to 
be presented to his brothers, enquired 
with, the utmost appeararice of affection 
for Miss Orawley, spoke with vehemence 
of the warm feelings of the kind-hearted 
poor Iridi, introduced the Crawleys to 
her travelling companions^ and, meeting 
iMtd Frederick's eye^ who was alter- 
nately gazing' 09i;Mr. Crawley arid his; 
son8'4Jirough • hts glass, was again seized 
with a violent fit of laughter, as suddea(ily> 
checked by a speech from Mt. Crawley 
to some of the peasantry, who still 
lingered round the carnages. 

^^ I suppose, my lads,^* he observed, 
by no means pleased wijdi h^r ladyship'a 
conubendations of the ^wfimvhearted 
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poor Irish: ~^^ I suppose there is not <me 
of yez but knows that your district is 
proclaimed^ and that not a man Jack 
among you but is liable to be shot dead 
if he's found out o( his cdbin at nine 
o'clock.** 

*^ The district proclaimed!** repeated 
Lady Dunore^ in a voice of surprise and 
emotion. ' 

*^ Shot for being out of their cabins 
at nine o'clock I*' re-echoed hord Fre- 
dericky with a transient gravity. 

** Oh, yes, my lord, one wouldn't 
sleep ahve in pur beds only for it Not 
one among diem about the carriag0 
there^** headded^ in a low confidential 
ton^ ^^ but is annufderdr twenty time» 
over and ovmt/' 

Lady Dunore sunk ba(^ iii the car- 
riage, and ii;! a voice half inarticiUate^ 
said, 

^^ I wish, sweet love, we were safe 
back in England. •• 

** I wish we were,** rq>lied Lady 
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Georgina^ returning the pressure of her 
friend's hand; while Lord Frederick, 
who ha,d been the d^ief cause of the 
two ladies visiting Ireland, and who 
fdt himself thus indirectly reproached, 
endeavoured to turn the object of their 
fears into lidicule ; and^ pointing to 
Mount Crawley, which now blazed with 
lights on the top of its high dark hill, 
he exclaimed, 

*^ By all that's luminous, the feast 
of lanterns ! the interior of the celestial 
empire in a blaze !** 

^^ I fancy. Lord Frederick, 'tis an illu- 
minated air-balloon,*' saidMr.Pottinger. 
** We sent up one from the Castle- 
yard on the occasion of the Jubilee. 
The Lord-Lieutenant walked that night 
abmit the town, accompanied only by 
one aid-de-camp, and one orderly. I 
had the honour of driving through the 
streets in one of the vice-regal car- 
riages with the dear little vice-regal chil- 
dren.** \ ' 
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" ^^ Memorable events, my Polty!*' 
returned liord Freddrick, ^bleninly. 

*^But, Mn Crawley, pr^ etpUiufo^ 
\i$ the device of that very btilliaiit object 
on the top of yondfer hill : isit atpm-: 
pOrary edifice ?'* « j 

^^ No, my lord> it is tiat ; it is pe- 
rennial: for it's my oym satp of Mojmt; 
Crawley ; and that part which is lighted 
up with coloured lamps and transpa- 
rencies, in honour oi her ladyship's ar- 
rival, is my Gr^an vesbituleQrypov-) 
tico supported by cantfiarides. Its quite- 
a gem,; a perfect '6(m^ie,jn respect of 
the jarchitecture^ I'tti touldt" 

A general burst of half-smothered 
laughter followed this speech; l>utMr.' 
Crawly, wholly oqeupied with his^ own 
description and importance, cont^u$4-^ 

" That painting ii> the front i^ done> 
by Miss Crawley, md is slu areg^ribul. 
device, of Lady Duiipre^ in the^^cha-/ 
racter of the horn of plenty, thuowing 
down pace and prosperity on her people. 



'jPoi ^M Itft iklikt grnt ? Wdibigtoh^ 
bHtihg Ihei world befime Jiiiri/lwith/a 
rettospeelivii vieir of Nelson's, pfilkor I: 
wid oh the 'tight th^Ragteut%(fluihe$ 
and the British lion there^ .like a iit^ 
dog/teraGqpUiig'doY^ upon Bt)liepp2fai;.** 

^* Crawley, Crawley, Uiou art miae, . . . 
« (iraWley, <3ra^rey, 1 ami Aiiiei^* ' 

murmi^. lA)i?d Fp^riiik, / i^ . ^ Voicjt 
of unrepr^^ed ec^dy. ^^ Tp live whfe* 
put thee 16 Impossible!: ^to live wi^ 
thee \t death r and he wiped tht 
teats from his eyes ; while Lady Du> 
nore, no longer taking pains to €dii^ 
dek\ her ripibiiit^^ said^ in a sobbing 
voicei 

^^ But, my d?ear Mn Grawlcy, >if ywi 

realljr live: oaa the top of tibat mountbin) 

liow atn I ever to vii^ you ?; You might 

as. w-eU expect to g^t my horsesr uj> 

* R^ount St. Gothard, or Sierra "Leone." 

^^ Why,;Lady Dunore^ tiiough Mount 
Oawley looks mighty higb^ leeh heno 

VOL. JI. H 
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fipom the bottom, yet when you are dose 
up to it, 'tis nothing at all of a hill ; 
besides, my new^ approach from Du- 
nore Town, if any thing, has an incline 
Jhwnwards/' 

Lady Dmiore, whose hysterical af- 
fection had recently taken a tone of 
risibility, wholly beyond her own con- 
trol, now absolutely screamed with 
laughter ; while the civil Mr. Pottinger, 
full of the respectability of the Crawley 
family, and of the excellence of Mr; 
Crawley's dinners, of which he had 
oflen partaken, obsarved^ in a low 
voice, 

"I assure your ladyship, for all his 
lapsus linguae, Mr. Crawley of Merrion 
Square is a most worthy gentleman, 
and a peculiarly loyal man. He is 
asked to the private dinnen^ at the cas* 
tie very frequently, and is a prime fa- 
vourite with the secretary.'* 

*^ You don't really pretend, Mr. Pot- 
tinger," said Lady Duoore, half baugh- 



FtaEBNCE MACARTHT. 14/ 

tily, half laughing^ '^ to tell me who^ or 
ijohat Mr. Crawley is ? He happens to 
have been the inan*of-business-person 
of my son 8 family these forty years : he 
is an excellent creatu)ne^ to whom we 
are much indebted; only** (she added 
laughing yialently> and speaking with 
difficulty^) *^ I had half forgotten his 
dip-slop ; and never having seen him 
sur son terrem^ I find him too delici- 
ous^ and I do not think I shsJl be able 
to live without him a day.** 

*^A dayl*' exclaimed Lord Frede- 
rick— ^^ an hour, a minute. Life I see 
will now be insupportable, parted from 
Ching-Foo-Crawley of the yellow but-i 
ton ! He is mine hencd<»tli, par tons 
le$ dieuxT 

During this short dialogue, young 
Crawley was urging his father to with- 
draw from the side of Lady DutH)!^'^ 
carriage, and permit the party to pro- 
ceed at a more rapid rate,^ while he took 
his place himself, and entered into oon- 
n 2 



versation with the JBomthione^ft. H<e 
had «een with the sensitive qUioktidM of 
ttdi^w^y ftlwsj^s on due w^tch io «u^ 
teln; ite:^wn eohdequenee^ liisrt; ti^ biun- 
ders #iMt vulgartly tdf his 'father^ white 
th^)^ were adniirably ^i^>ted ito mnitm 
th^ idkatiMf^ and feed the love Kif jdie 
kidioroiift, ijiicideiiital tD the iclailis with 
whateh be wb» iiow astociated> were 
likewise throwitig^by reffeotioti^adidde 
of rididulb Upoh the whole family ; amd 
having succeeded in (reakitmh^ him^ he 
esi^roteed ito^^bce &e imppession of 
old Crawley s foHy by his ^wn ifttcHeft* 
tual snperiwity^ aind hm knowledge of 
perck)iis^ 'whose aoquaih^ance in London 
wei^ ^calcukriiodl to inciiease his own coi^ 
sequence. He inquired for ministers^ 
aipd menh}^. in oSbdOy wjvom b^ had 
met at J)«inor^ Hoi!^ asking fba* tbon^ 
\)y their Awfiea^ ahd tMbittiug tbeilr 
titk». He 1K)W Mr. ftrtthiger, that k* 
had been made AeviUsh iH by their 
friead the Irish secretary's bad clarety 
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^pioted some lines to t|ie mmg moofi^ 
compared the preaeBt 8to|t»of tlie souths 
em counties to a slumbering yc^oane^ 
imd then turned the conversation to 
tb^ Ghimicrime ekction, to speal^ of 
^h^ thre^ hundred fireelfi^l(k)r» ef kis [ 
i^tbes and ]!us UBcb the epminisMpna^^ 
(who had lateljr purchased 2m mtate in 
th^ CQiinty^) all registered in tim^fbt 
the benefit of Loird AdeJ^ whose ah^ 
MBca as yet had produced ao ill elfeet. 

^ There, was no doubt/* he added^' 
^^iim^i his oiwn^ and hi» father's strenu* 
oiifi exertions, and the influence which 
hia femify^s personal and estaied tW 
tnest^ carried^ would ensure success. 
The heiir of attack was approaching, 
and he wai| impatient fep its arnval, for 
it would not foil to he the hdur of tri- 
umph.^ 

All this ^c^^d««J with Xftdy Dunore? 
it did not wholly fail with her fri^d 
Lady Qeorgina; it produced a whis- 
pered remark from Mr. Pottinger, ^* 
H 3 
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young Crawley was a most talented 
fellow^ and a particular friend of the 
secretary. 

On the mind of Lord Frederick it 
impressed the conviction that he was 
vulgar and presuming; for vulgarity 
and presumption were qualities readily 
discernible by the man of fashion and 
high birth, even though pedantry and 
affectation might escape him. 

The splendid cavalcade at last ar- 
rived before the turretted gates of the 
castle of Dunore ; and as the carriage)^ 
rolled over the pavement of the gloomy 
court, and the tenants of the old rookery 
in the rear of the castle screamed their 
disapprobation of the unus^ual intrusion, 
(lady Dunore's susceptible spirits again 
stunk from th^r high-wound pitch. 

** God send us ssdfe out of this wild 
country," said her ladyship, with a deep 
sigh. 

" Amen,** said young Crawley most 
emphatically. 
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^^Amen,** repeated Lord Frederick^ 
most theatrically ; adding, • 

<^ The rayen himself is hoarse, 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 
Under mj battlements;^' 

^* Good heavens/' exclaimed Lady 
Dunore, *^ how can you. Lord Fre- 
derick! you too, who were iii part the 
cause of bringing me here, with your 
ridiculous accounts of the ^^ celestial em- 
pire,*' and your ^ chop mandarins^' that 
made me die with laughter in London^ 
but are a monstrous dull set out, here T 
The carriages stopped before the 
last gate; and the lights flashed full 
upon *^ OoiTs providence is my inherit^ 
ande'* Lord Frederick read* aloud the 
iqscription with solemn emphasis: the 
ladies alighted, and Miss Crawley ap- 
peared in the centre of the dark pak 
hall, to welcome them to the castle, 
and to avail herself at once of the im^ 
munity which had elevated her to the 
enyiable station of Dame du Palau» 
H 4 
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Lady Punore^ who had seen her 
twice in Londpn^ and had received an 
hundred piretty note& apd ptper presents 
from ber^ was, notwitb&tanding this 
hasis of intimacy, on the point of ad- 
dressing her 33 the housekeeper, when 
Coaway Crawley, anticipating, perhaps^ 
the prQba)>le li^ist^ke, s^tepped up to 
obviate it, hy preseatiti^ tub %mt m 
fqrn), as ^ne ^^ equally wiUi]:^ and cifer 
pab^e olf bei»g iweftd tp hjer lady$hip> 
in a. pj^cj^; wb«ere all must he to her 
new aind gtr^ge ." The sliding, smil- 
ing, devoted, an4 reverential manner of 
Miss! Crawley, all homage, z^al, and 
J^V&millity) decided a( once a strong pj?^ 
p^ises^ion in her ft^vour; and Lady 
Pl^noire, i^\\i^\y taking her arm, as 
tbte patty proceeded to tl^ saloon, left 
%1m t^t to follow as th«y might, ob^ 
JWirv^, . 

'^My d^fiHTr Miss Crawley, I mmt 
throw myself ei^tirdy on your kindnessL 
I aju^ a6w4 1 kMX be n)pnstf9ii$i unpor 



polar here : I da Dot at 9U: Ipqow wfaml 
10 to be done with yotur Irish jfiblk: you 
understand I am expiring to be popular^ 
s»id get Fitzadelm his electkm; i siip# 
pose there is notioiing^ absohrtefy' not 
thing, ki thk old eastle. Pooc Donore^ I 
l>eheve, only s^t over a tahl^ seisviqe for 
a^petit conisert, aadt the bat|»nif de eni> 
{^ne; butyoucanbonxxvrpbteaiiywhere) 
iNm^t you, my dear Misa Ctawley, for 
ew eiectioh dumetft} iknd th&m, we must 
have oupft and saucei?% saA cut glass 
and things for ih% coun^ ladies. Some^ 
body told me they are viery partieufair ki 
irehmd about those sort of macbinea. 
I am the plainest person in the world 
myself. I don't care in the least if I 
eat off yellow delf : I can put up with 
any thing, cmly let me have plenty of 
lamps and loungers. But, oht the 
misery of these chairs, where one must 
•|t bolt upright! This is all poorDuur 
ore's doing, when he would have every 
thing Gothic. Georgy, love, we shall 
H 6 
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get the lumbago. By die hye, my dew 
Miss Crawley, have you any doctors^ 
or things of that kind here? I take it 
for granted you know^ that we must . 
put up with every sort of misery and 
inconvenience; but I am mysdf equal 
to any thing. Heavens! here's an (Ad 
French parquet, and no carpet. Good 
God! is it possible to imsLge such a thing 
in the nineteenth century! My dear 
Miss Crawley, do make me out some- 
thing to put under my feet. I don't 
care the very least in the world what it 
is; a bit of Turkey carpet, or a Merino 
wool rug, or a bear skin, or any thing 
thatissofland warm you know: Heneage^ 
will you just inquire for a couvre-pied, 
that is lyiiig loose somewhere in the 
carriage; or one of my doe-skin travel- 
ling blankets: any thing, no n^atterwhat. 
You know I don't care in the least, 
provided I have something under my 
feet" . 

Mr. Heneage arose to obey, but t\m 
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aimcHinoe of dinner, ordered by Lady 
I>umNre to be ready at nine o'clodc^ 
obliged the party to retire, and make' 
isome change in their dress, before they 
sat down to table: meantime the Craw^ 
leys took their leave, though pressed to 
stay by Lady Dunore; but they pleaded 
in «^use the. disturbed state of the 
country, and the danger of being out 
after nine: Lady Dunwe only replied, 
with a deep sigh; and when Miss Craw- 
ley's carriage was announced, she (oh^ 
served, 

^^Wdl, I facqpe you wiH muster as 
strong about me as possible, and re* 
member you all dine here to-morrow : 
and Miss Crawley, you will come over 
early in the morning. You know I am 
altogether in terra incc^nita.'* 

Miss Crawley readily complied with 
this summons; hinting, however, that 
she was just Aen occupied with a 
family party, who would remain a day 
or two at Mount Crawley, and thus 



getting hm t^fm yimtkger biotherV 
f^sooittcst i^bidod m the ^nMr inviteh- 
IMB drMdy given. 

The QOffkixmco and device^ asaigpcd' 
toLad}!> I>unor% bgr ^e fancifcl get- 
lantiy^ q£ Loid Ftedeidck^ YtsA. a bran^^h. 
of the qriM^ tnee in iruit and ftbwoEs^ 
with the motto Jjejrmit ne Jidt poB 
iombw la fleure;Bnd her tokef€F90Jk, 
c^TOL at fpr^ftpse^ was an illustn^ioi^o^ 
the euiblfioi. Time ind;eed< had faded 
seme tiiits^ and efiaoed some lineamento 
of loveliness^ which no care^ na aTt> 
eeuld rescue frotn his touch j, yet still 
she hadpresarvedf her claims tD>pexson« 
al admkation^ which vnere not sufieiasd 
to lie idfe fCHr waul of being, a^serted.*^ 
But if Lady Dunoca's personal charms 
had slightly suffused from the e^ts 
of years, her character had submit- 
ted so littie to feheir id^uence, that she 
preserved tojsenility all tb^ificehereftce 
and unregulated fiseling which haid dit^ 
tinguished h^ youths* and wts-still as 



fimh ia folly and iaexpeffienc^^ «l 

yfhea. at dae age of etgktmn ake had 

sloped fh»ii a wiiuWyvi by a bdd^ o£ 

i^^paa^ ddOMgh the hall di^r was firoe of 

•gvesvto marry theHiuiowrable G«afai 

Fitsa^ehil^ the inaolreiit and younger 

1l>]xitbec of a minod Irkh peerv The 

beaifikifiil perscm and inskiuating nianf% 

nenk of Mr. Fitzadehn might have hadi 

tJMir due mfktenco; but the circuiQr. 

stance whieh had dlscidcd the aoie 

h^resa o£ eighteen tfaonfland a-yeai to 

rii^ withi ane^ ahke lost to* eharadiet 

-^UEid &wtune^ waa^ that hen &ther^ thd 

okd ecoentsic Earl of L. had d^hured 

be would ratl^ev ffim^ faia oi^ daughtw 

to aa En^iah highwa}^afian than to an 

Irish peer. Two day* after^ Lady 

£mily de Vere was on her^ way to iSco^ 

land, with the last Irishman, or rather 

ii^ last man, that s^pradent father would 

wish to become the husband of hii 



Brought up VAr bopndleat^ in^^ 
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geace, free as the wmds^ which she 
res^nbled in riolence and instability^ 
oompUance had become to her satietf^ 
and opposition enjo3rment. The besoin 
de sentir was her disease; and excite- 
ment, whether a pleasiire or pain/was 
necessary to her existence. Habit and 
time increased the demand for a varia- 
ble smes of sensations ; and h^ wanton 
opposition to her Other's will was the 
brief abstract of her subsequent life. 
The Earl of L. had married an 
Irish lady of singular beauty and attrac- 
tion. His yiolence bordering oh in- 
sanky, his eccentricity and humour 
droye her to despondency, and then to 
«Tor. She was frail, divo|x*ed, remajv 
ried to the object of her imprudent 
passion, an Irishman, and intailed for 
ever after the hatred of her first hus- 
band upon a country he had never vi-^ 
sited. The prejudices of Lord L. 
were passions; his passions . had the 
durability of principles. He vowed 
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nerer to see his dattghter, and he died 
with his VDW unbroken^ leaving a sin* 
gular will of a few lines, in which he 
bequeathed to her his whole fortune^ 
with the proviso that she should heithar 
touch principal nor interest during her 
husband's life« At her death it was to go 
to her second child; and from him^ if 
he died without issue^ to a remote con- 
nexion. 

Love had no share in the union of 
Lord Fitzadelm with the self-willed 
heiress of the house of L. and cu* 
pidity, thus disappointed, retaliated its 
mortification on its imprudent victim. 
Lady Emily, in all the humiliating pri- 
vations of indigent rank, and all the vi- 
cissitudes of a gamestei's fortunes, led 
a life more consonant to her unregu- 
lated character than favourable to her 
happiness. The remote chance of a 
succession to the Dunore property and 
title enabled *Lord Fitzadelm to raise 
money from credulous usury; and with 
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•uch jiittnsy th^ em<^kiiDent8 of a sinecwe 
place und^ gcfwtnmtmt, and oceast- 
«aal soceeisscs at the gaming-taUe^ ibeg^ 
were enabled to support an cxiatence^ 
which fireqiietitly touched vEpaii the 
ccbr^BQea of iFortune^ sooaeliiaes en- 
d^iired in a priaoh^ sometimes enjoyed in 
a palace^ until a bankrupt credit ill 
England drove th^m^ aft^ a struggtle of 
fifteen years, into an economical retreat 
in Italy. The ravages of an hereditary 
d^Qtue iathe eldior brandnof the bouae 
of F^taadehki, gradiually brought her 
husband nearer to the goal of his lon^ 
dierished hopesr The^ suecesiion was 
the die upon which Lord Fit2adelm had 
staked Ms irajbernal feeliogs, hia honour^ 
and almost his life ; and when be was 
upon the point of obtaining the object of 
sacrifices, t»vet to be remunerated by 
any worldly good, death snatched him 
from its ei^yment. The old Marquis 
of Dunore, his remote kinsman, having 
Allowed his wa and his grands<Mis t^ 
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the gri(V€> surrw^d 1^1$ ambitious heir^ 
Bar<Hi Gerald Fitzad^lm^ by dome yearsu 

By h^r hwbajadf 8 dtBth, hmiy Emily 
waa Sit h»t r^iwed froBX a precarious 
Q36stie^ce> an4 r^iatored to th^ immense 
fortime^ of virhicb the eootmuajice of his 
Itfe had so loog deprived her. 

Atthe head of this p^aeely pn)perty^ 
90^ mother ^ the heir presumptive of 
the Marquis of Duoore^^ she beh^ her* 
aelf possessed of the disposal* of three 
v^ces in the se^te, at a moment when 
even the echo of a v<Mce had its pricey 
whentheBritishHouse of Commons was 
considered by the ministry aa a market 
where the biurter of independence was 
op^ofy to be carried on« To this actual 
interest, Lady £mily added the chance 
of aa influence over the political opinions 
of har son and bis boroughs; and she 
became at once an object of anxious so- 
licitude to ministerial intrigue and jpoliti* 
cal cupidity. One member of the ca- 
binet proposed marrying her on llie 
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death of his wife^ whose life was limited 
to A fixed day by her physicians; ano» 
ther solicited her for his brother, and a 
third had a daughter for her eldest son^ 
and a niece for her youngest^ in whom 
her boroughs would vest at her death. 
Thus suddenly raised to the summit of 
political consideration, she found no dif- 
ficulty, on her son*s succession to the 
marquisate, in obtaining for herself and 
younger child the rank of a marquis's 
wife and son. Thus equally high in' 
the gay and diplomatic circles, she be- 
came queen at arms in the world of 
fashion, presided despotically over its 
heraldry, bestowed or rejected claims 
to notoriety at pleasure, and was at the 
head of that small exclusive class of 
women, who, in London, hold in their 
own hands the keys of the paradise of 
vogue, and give or withdraw the patent 
of bon-ton, as whim, taste, passion^ or 
prejudice decide. 

Power and in^uence^ while they in«- 
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creased all the virulent and domineerkig 
qualities of her natural character, were 
not calculated to satisfy that craving for 
excitement which the vicissitudes of her 
former life had contributed to beget,- 
In the midst of boundless prosperity she 
became therefore a hunter after afflic- 
tions^ and was a woe-foncierj as she had 
been a borough and a china fancier, 
from mere caprice. She had passed her 
days in a sort of intermittent fever ; and 
when intervals of rational conduct did 
occur, they were but pauses of exhaustion 
between the paroxysms of her disease. 
Her language and her character became 
idike volcanic : all was eruption and ex- 
plosion, or darkness and silence ; she 
idt and acted par acces; her laugh was 
a convulsion, her tears hysterics; and 
her property and her affairs, partaking 
of the disorder of her character, set re- 
gularity so far at defiance, that her 
stewards and agents, like harlequin in 
the comedy, had usually their orders in 
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one pocket, ^d their count^r-order» m 
the other. 

While the ministerg succeeded tp 
their fiiUest desire with the mother^ 
who gave them up her votes, and talked 
more Bonsense in their favour Qut i>f 
the house than their most approved and 
kmg-winded disciples could Oliver with^^- 
in its walls, the sons (who were asssiUei^ 
even befwe they were of age, by all thft 
itndermining arts which power exerts to 
seduce wh^e it cannot convince, and to 
attain hy numbers what it vfrnxist m 
efficiency) were found wholly utttyai^ 
nkHe. Sel^ willed and perverse aft thdii 
mother, dieir obliquity had taken ^mh^ 
ther difectidn : t^ey laughed at her poN 
Htics, and held those from whom she ro^ 
ceived them in utter contempt. It waa 
curioiua also to observe the fanaily teosh 
perament breaking out in a third gen<^-> 
ration; and what hsd been violence,^ 
hord«*ing on insanity, in the gcsixii^ 
ther, exaggeration ti feehng, even to 
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ehildishness in the mother^ terminating 
in abscdute madness in the elder son, 
and betraying itself in the younger in a 
brilliancy but eccentricity of genius that 
was tinctured by all the wildness, od- 
dity^ and irregularity of the family in- 
ilictioii. The young Lord Punore had 
not long eiijoyed his new hOnoUrs, when 
it was found necessary to put him Under 
strict confinement ; and his mother had 
the interest to get herself appointed his 
representative and sole guardian. 

Lord Adelm Fitzadelm, the objecrof 
all her solicitude^ and of whatever she 
possessed of maternal affection, still 
held his supremacy by his opposition to 
her will. Dependent during his life 
upon her bounty, he turned even his de- 
J)ehdence into a tyranny. His extrava- 
gant demands upon her purse gave occa- 
i^ioh for that resistance aad complaint 
which how formed the principal good 
dp her too prosperous existence. His 
t>ppositioh to all her political ambition 
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in his favour^ hit refusing a seat in^ 
the house, and an office at court, were 
sources of eternal reproach, increasing 
her artificial stock of 
" Unheedful passions, and unfruitful wocs;*» 

and while his frequent absences from 
England, his eccentricities, and his 
extravagance, afforded her a constant 
supply of delightful misery, he became 
necessary to her existence in proportion 
as he tormented it: and had he been 
more amenable to her will, he would 
have been less dear to her affections. 

Lord Adelm Fitzadelm, who went 
wrong by system, and right by impulse, 
wanted only the spur of necessity to 
have become super-eminent in what- 
ever direction his talent might have 
taken. But fortune had spoiled all 
that would have beeh a counter-balance 
to a morbid temperanlent. Without 
occupation, contemning the strenuous 
idleness of official inefficiency, as he 
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despised the political system ' which 
Hiight have devoted him to it^ he gave 
himself up without reluctance to his 
natural dispoHsition. Indolent and medi- 
tative^ at once subtle and fanciful^ he 
possessed the acuteness and querulous- 
ness of melancholy, without its causes. 
The victim of a metaphysical h3rpo- 
chondriasis, he indulged in every species 
of eccentricity, and was gratified by 
the singular reputation it acquired for 
him, where dulness and apathy,^ me- 
diocrity and moderation^ formed the 
prevailing characteristics of his less 
gifted cotemporaries. Vain and capri-* 
cious, but high-spirited and liberal, the 
shadows of his faults, Uke those of 
evening, fell with a breadth dispropoiv 
tionate to the objects which projected 
them, and were spread far and wide 
before the world's gaze; while hi$ 
merits^ like the rays of light cdUected 
<m a focus, were circumscribed within 
the narrow circle of intimacy, where 
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titty biinicd brfghtljr in ptt)pt>rtkm to 
their cbmieiitratidnL He had niadfe the 
Tvbrki the confidairt of his errdfs, and 
Wfts almost jealoms of the friend who 
abkhowkdged that he had discovered 
h» virtues.. ; 

Lord Adehil was in Portu^l in the 
^ur^it of some object of dbmisiaut 
cf^rice, when a cbmmunicatioh ww 
tmde to the Marchioness of Dimorc 
through Mr. Crawfejr, irom the loyal 
eorporaiion cf GlaanacHme^ of tbeit 
'W»h that she ehbuM set up her ytmo^ 
«6t son:foii' that borodghy on th« demise 
of their jast member^ and in opposition 
to thfefariiil^ of O'Mahonney, nritoiiouB 
whigsi^ and supported by the indqiend*- 
-ant lotcDesi/ Ziady Ihinor^, by the 
adride t>f her- mtidfterial :&fendt^ ab- 
lieded: t» ikiis reqtfest^ and wiiile h^ 
^coriscious^ acm was wooing the muite 
of €feinaodris^ in the shades of Coilidbre^ 
sfal^^ferakmed to have him phKxA in m^ 
nrihation for the vacant borongh. Thus 
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woidd he hadrei bfsen kidnapped into the 
represeatatiQii o£ this horaiigh (for hit 
mother pnesenred a profouad silencse 
oa the subject, and kept it out of the 
£nglidi papers), bat for a lettier he ro« 
cetved^ qoataimng a few Imes, without 
nan^ c^ date, but with an Eoghsbpoitk^ 
mark, which infomsed him of thd whoia 
intrigue. This letter had nothing sk^ 
gakir Bhout it but. the motto of the seal^ 
which was Fortug^iese, and was ^^ Sm^ 
utile aiiidcuque hrici^andor* 

The friends t)r acquaintances of the. 
Marchioness of Dunore were composed 
of sudi persons as are usually i^6und 
foUowfaig the great to their tempohtiy' 
retreats, from what is designated tkt^ 
world; and were picked up by accident, 
chos^d by Qiqprice, or tolerated from 
necessity. Her dear friend and quondam 
rival (selon les rfegl^),'Lady Georgina 
Vivian, was a perswi of high rank and 
moderate fortune; one' of the supreme 

* 1 am useful e?en whea gportlfe. 
VOL. II. I 
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exclusi\/»s of the supreme bon-ton* 
With a character vibrating between 
sentiment and libertinism, refined in her 
manners, free in her conduct, she had 
already replaced the bloom of youth by 
tiie complaisance of experience, and se- 
cured an ascendency over the amour-pro- 
pre of her male friends, which brighter 
charms in vain disputed. Acting with 
desperation against the world's^ rules, 
she obtained by her address its suffrages 
and sanction ; and with an air 

** silent and soft as saints rcmoyed to heaven,'* 

; ' ■ i 

she had the courage to venture be- 
yond those barriers of discretion, which . 
others of freer deportment trembled to 
approach. 

. The character and appearance of 
Lady Georgina formed opposite ex- 
tremes. Her conversation was a mur- 
mur, her look simplicity, her manner 
naiyet^. She coquetted through a se- 
ries of attitudes with her lovely children. 
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and talked of. poor dear Vivian, T*Hom 
•he bad left at homeia the ^ut, with a 
tone so tender, that it was difficult- to de- 
cide how so fond a mother and so 
devoted a wife could live without the 
objects of her affection. ' A letter re- 
ceived by her ladyship from Lord Fre- 
derick Eversham, who, on, his recent 
return to England, had been appointed 
first aid-de-camp to the Irish JLord- 
Lieutenant, had bem shewn by her ta 
Lady Dunore. This letter contained 
a most overcharged and ludicrous de- 
scription of the country, from which 
Lord Frederick derived a saliry, very 
acceptable to the younger brother of 
one of the poorest dukes in Great Bri- 
tain. But most of all, his descriptive 
ridicule rested lipMn the little courts of 
which he formed a part, afad on the 
government, out of whose arrangements 
his sinecure originated. He had vi- 
sited many courts ; was familiar with 
princes, and known to monarchs ; he 
I 2 
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had fougkt in the field with einperor% 
tnd done the honours for so^emgns: a 
court without a govemroent, a reppesen- 
tative of msgesty without powers patron- 
age, orinfluence, seemed therefore to lum 
an incongruous combination; while the 
solemn trifling formalities, in which he 
was himself officially involved, afforded 
him endless amusement. The whole re* 
called to him something he had heard 
or read of the fonnal puerilities which 
dbstinguish the' govemm^it and court 
<^ China; and from, the moment he 
discovered the similitude, Ireland was* 
to him ^the cdestial^ empire, thek castle 
of Bublxn^ *4 Tnw ^me^ or the Qsa^t 
V£iiLY.^ SofOT ^ and secvetaiqes, chiefs, 
atid subs, aidesrde-eamp, and ofii^rs 
of the household, wer^ cAop-man^ftirms 
of evjMy colou|sed button in<tke|)rismatic 
scale. 

* The castle U the residente of the Lprd.Lien. 
tenant From this ^^ heavenly spot," all HHEOii is 
good and great is supposed to emanate. v 



The letter of Lord Frederiek, which 
.promised amutoinwt^ the epUties of 
the Ct9why%9 which threatened ^ftn- 
gerS) . ii^ddad season^ iml^ed of wAtertt^ 
places, an bifisr Ivom Lady Emify^ to 
aeMmpai^ her friind> a jiromise fibm 
LordFrederick to compose a potty ^fmSe 
d ramr for Dimbre Ci^tk, cdmbined 
to fix the waverii^ intentions of La^ 
Dunore. She had a fisw weeks bc^re 
given up all idea of ieUtending the eleo- 
^n; and her new c^ers/ issued with 
the {Hroniptitudedf lightnings and exe- 
cuted with equal celerity, enabled her 
to reach Dublin before she couid^find 
leisure to inform Mr» Cra^ey tfakt she 
had clmnged her mind, and meant ito 
visit Ireland. 

The party prranised by Lord Fre- 
derick to dissipate the ennui of La(^ 
Dunore, consisted of Mr. Heneage, a 
jTOung Englishman of fashion, and bro- 
ther aid-de^camp^ and a Mister Pot- 
ting^, whom LoiNl Frecferiek had de* 
I 3 
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scribed in his letter as " the Bddaissar 
Castiglione, the Cartegiano of the Irish 
courts the very representative of its in- 
significance^ formality, and -ofcsequi- 
'ousness to all the potversthat be." To 
call fordi the resuks of these qnidities 
had indeed been the principal amuse- 
ment of Lord Frederidc*^4ife, since his 
arrival in Ireland ; while Mr. Pottinjger^ 
•prolyl of being, distinguished by any 
great man, looked up to the brother of 
.a duke with a defer^^ce, which no con- 
sciousness of Lord Frederick's ridi^e 
ever disturbed. 

Diuring nine months of the year there 
is nothing to do at the Irish court ; and 
the office of viceroy, which costs the 
country near sixty thousand pounds per 
annum, would be a mere sinecure, but 
f)T the necessity of giving half a dozen 
dinners, and half a dozen balls during 
-the short season of the Dublin winter. 
Mn. Pottfatger and the aid-de-camps 
were therefore readily spared from the 
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park; and, invited by Lady Dunore, 
through Lord Frederick, they w^e 
charmed to accompany her ladyship 
to the south of Ireland* 

Mr. Heneage was of the rising ordbr 
of dull dandies : he had just sufficient 
volition to choose his calling, and suf- 
ficient energy tp iron the cravat that 
indicated it; he spoke little, because he 
had nothing to say, and would have 
spoken less^ had it been possible in the 
necei^ary intercourse of life to use fewer 
worcjs; for be believed, that to be truly 
fine, one should not speak at all.^ H^ 
4andy apl^rism was, that every lady 
should be her own link-boy; and his 
dandy ^system was to suffer her to be 
so, Jn Dublin he looked down upon 
the .dawning dandyism of the aspiring 
natives; and in. Dublin, as in Lon- 
don, . he looked up to Lond Frede- 
rick ;£versham, as th^ arbiter elegmih 
tiarum of that system, of which his owp 
particular sect was but a subaltern 
I 4 
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branck^ vintod to inktm Bjpmis, ««d 
accomHtodatecl to their subwdinate «»- 
opacities. Lord Ftederiek^ tb^ttgh h 
yottng man^ was a doivager datidy^ and 
JBmongtfa^ original founders of that now 
degenerate and declining order. Oreat 
4aet^ savoir vivre and humoinr bad dtiSn 
tingubfaed hk early probati^^^^ when 
to be a dandy it was requisite to be 
^•omething more than a coxcomb. Two 
years residence at Bans (where^ as a 
prisoner of war on patrole^ he had been 
the £2e£^e$ of evei^'&shionable cifcle) 
liad confirmed him a merveilleux ; and 
he now so pleasaittly mingled this fb{K 
peries of his home vocation and foreign 
^alling^ that it was difficult to say^ 
whether St. James's Street^ ot the 
€HAusSfi£ D*ANTiK^ had the faireM claim 
to his peculiarities: he had &U|^ 
^l^aiW/ France with a spirit and rdes* 
jptration that would hav^ raided tro- 
iphies to his feme^ had he beeh H mili^ 
tary chief;^ mstead 0f a suteiteni; but h^ 
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loved her gaiety^ her gi^aices^ said h<sr 
latiguagie^ with a paSBioti that bordered 
'apoh pii^fMiiee. He had just itetiim^ 
ti^iOk hia delightflil unlmsoiitiitaaf^ at^ 
daimiiig with Petrarch, " I wtA frct -^ 
hut I am wretched;** ^rid, YfH too much 
.^Enbaed \^th the sjtirit add gr^e <lf 
^eadk foppery, net to ea&trakt it witk 
kht dahieis, silence, reselre^ laid toK-^ 
comicd Jiedantry of the new sect of 
dandies, liiat had ^q^nrng ujp in hia 
alA£»ee: for Ihe rest, Lcnrd Fred^ek 
w» caic 

^< Wliom folljr pleases, and wbose follies 
please,^' 

who almost dignified vanity, and nfih 
^fWi r«ib<^telion aupportabte by the 
good di^ii»e and g06d feeih^ whi(^ m 
^tie i^ iM efforts to conceal botb^ 
Ibrmedthe basis <^ his charactekr. In 
^sdkt^y^ '* ^imr en tamwd'' was 
his dttviM; smd it Was litferaily ^n 
£QUfAwt ^m Btiver to Dublki, ^where 
1 » 
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his new appointment awaited hinr^) that 
he dropped into the opera, saw Lady 
Emily Vivian in Lady X)unore'8 box^ 
found or fancied in hier what he called 
^^ihedeUdaus laissez aller ease of a 
charming French woman ;" and after a 
ftw days devoted atix petit soins, left 
London in love and in despair : in Dub- 
lin he viewed every thing in a diBtorted 
point of view, and wrote that pleasant 
and ludicrous letter to Lady Emily^ 
com{^aining of his exile to the cjeles- 
TiAL EMPIRE, and describing the cere- 
monies of the yellow skreen, and castle 
Ko-tou, which had finally effected the 
existing arrangements at the castle of 
Ihmoreu 

^Lord Rdsbrin, who did not arrive 
/witll this party, ^'Jniter d ravir/* but 
rwho wiis to join it from his seat in the 
.ubighbourhobd, was a foblish-Iooking 
yonng man, whose vacant countenance 
seem^ to bc^ Macb^th's <{uesti^i of 
'< Wliere goVst thau tkat goose look?" 
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He was bom and educated ia £ngUuid: 
his vast properiy lay m the south of 
Ireland; and his first visit to that coun- 
try was for the purpose of enKstmg him- 
self into the service of the Kilkenny 
theatricals^ where his rank not obtaining 
for him a high cast of parts^ he was 
contented to exhibit himself as one of 
Macheath*s gang, and to appear in 
the character of mutes, senators, ge- 
nerals, and ^' others.^* 

The intellectual capabilities of Lord 
Rosbrin went further towards overturn^ 
ing the doctrine of innate ideas than 
all Locke has written cm the subject; 
without, however, affording much tes- 
timony in favour of ideas acquired.-^ 
His mind was a tablet, upon which 
memory, the genius of fools, had niade 
some traces; and upon this stock of tag- 
rag recollections, collected from play- 
books, he had traded through life, with- 
out any one calling . into question his 
proper^ in the possession. Vain, ,in 



propordou at lie wm weak, his drama- 
tic Yocaticm had apisen from the applause 
ttestoveeA iqpoii :hiB neeitatknssy idben a 
dbildy A fidbJe iiifiait Roscin^, and the 
bine ^nd sthrer draperies ia which he 
imd ptiiytd And at a prhrate theatre, 
decided. bis calling lor life : from that 
fiioioen^ tx> him '^ all the wcnrld was a 
«t 



^ And all the men an^ women merely players." 

His mind was stored with theatrical 
a^i^ociatiofts, stage properties, and stage 
anecdotes; scraps of Shakespeare, and 
silver ^pangle^, with probgncs, epi- 
logue, tags, and clap-traps, dagger*, 
€1^, and processions, 

^VPeers, heraMs^ bishop?,, enaine, gold aad 
lawn," ' 

ietring hnn litde bi^tt^ thim a walking 
prompter's book. While Lbi*d Rosbrin 
^ly ambitioned the first 6ftst tf paits 
in &tt tbea'^e h^ was buil^g at Kil- 



Todbrin^ h^ looked down iSf)Ndn ^ 
senates, but th«ri: in Dthelk; tfnA preh 
fering the potent, gfaw, itiid r^^fefettd 
signord of VeAi^Ci to the potettt^ grkre, 
ftnd reverei^ s^norB of Uti Stephen') i 
he tbr^W his Irish Woughs into th^ 
hands 0f ^ pdi^sal «tock-jobb€S'> Who 
dabbled «o siicdestifoHy for hi in inf the 
fandt of minipteriai inftttence, t^at from 
a mere Irish baft>net^ be in a fern yeais 
became baron^ viscounty and £af I of 
Ro^tmn of Kilrosbrin in Ireland^ and 
Mount Wareham in England. 

To meet this party. Lady Dimor^ 
had sent &om Dublin a most pressing 
invitation to her maternal unde^ tbfe 
Right Honorable Hyacinth Daly, <^ 
Daly's Court, in the province of Gont- 
naught ; who bbeyed the summons 
with such aliLcttty, that he was seated 
at his niece's toilette the day afler h&t 
^mival at the oastte. tie loted her for 
h&r mothet'^ sake, whose Iraiity afiid 
teisfertuneiS^ had iR^sdtuted jnty ^>he 
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resentment which had risked' his- life in 
a dud with her betrayer. . Mr. Daly, 
now in his 70th year, of an ancient 
Irbh family, which^ for two/ centuries, 
had represented their natite county, a 
privy-councillor of forty years siding, 
and one of the small min<Hity which 
went out on the occasion of the Union> 
was in person, character, and ttianners, 
a genuine epitome of the ancient Irish 
gentleman. He preserved, even at his 
advanced age, that species t>f chivalrous 
gallantry in his manners, which not 
long since distinguished the gentry of 
the country, und which sent them f<>rth 
to foreign courts, the most accomplished 
jcavaliers of their day, or as a monarch, 
who was himself a fine gentleman, 
nitmed them, " the ^finest gentlemen in 
JEwrK)pe'\ Time, which had shed its 
snows on the venerable head of Hya- 
cinth Daly, had not * thinn^ his flow- 
ing hair,* which he still wore dressed 
with infinite car6, and pi'ecisely as he 
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had worn it forty-four years before^ 
when he first took his place in the Irish 
House of Commons. This luxuriant 
coiffure raised itself above a forehead 
^nfurrpwed and fair as the brow of 
youth, and strongly contrasted with eyes 
and eyebrows, dark, and unchanged in 
hue or lustrel The beautiful person of 
Mr. Daly, and it was genuine Irish 
beauty, had, like his sjHrits, retained 
much of its freshness ^d vigour; and 
nothing seemed changed by time, but 
those hopes, with whi<^h he had entered 
life, and which had the independience 
of his country for their object. 

Mr. Daly had distiiiiguished himsdf 
in the House of Commohs, in the me- 
mor&ble year 178(3> when. Ireland for a 
moment Waa a nation, and bad kept his 
noble maiision. in. Buhlin; until the 
Union: then, having followed the 
jiiberties of his country from their cra^e 
to their tomW he retireid for ever from 
the scene of their ruin; spent his wiutier 
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in London, and feis suriimer at Daly's 
Court, and never saw the capita!, but to 
Jiass through it for thfe purpose of cross- 
ing the Channel. His mansion in 
Dublin, now a barrack, had been open 
to aW the rank, tafeht, and worth of the 
land. There sdl that has been flatterv* 
ingly said of the gdAitts, spirit, and giiiety 
of the Irish charadt^i*, i^nts realized in 
its fcit-cles: th^re he had Fived with the 
Charlemonts, the Btnlghs, the Grattans, 
the Curtrans, the^ floods t there is^any 
a beauty,"who had afberwiards added 
i^etidor tb the gala^ o^ British lov^Ii^ 
ness, had itiiped her wi^g Tot KH^^p^ie^i 
tiie Gunning, Mfinrb^, or BihOHngham^ 
tif her da^.-^With M(^ 1he«4le<^nB^ 
bftglitdfting a^ titiey passied thftmgh hit 
^femmy, 9JLt. Daly wm little fitted C# 
«it dbWn iii ty fatten izk^t^^of hit 
^boiin^, uhderthi^ oVerslmdbwing su*- 
preinai^y of «bld fblhml bby jiofitidati^ 
Who brihg nothing iiiti» thie Iwd foral 
tiMy takeout of it; end of oltetal d^fcs^ 
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who, like ill-thriven weeds, im{)overish 
the soil, out of whose waste they have 
sprung. . Mr. Daly's arguments in 
fitvour of absenteeship were many and 
ingenious ; and it is melancholy to add, 
that they were not only founded in 
trudi^ but in genuine and indignant 
patriotism. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

La noblesse, de soi, est bonne ; e'est une 
chose considerable assurement : mais %\\e est ac« 
compagnee de taut de mauTaises circonstances, 
qu'il est tres bon de ne pas n^y f rotter. ^^-^ 

GEOiOB DAifj>iir» 



The time^ thoughts^ and feelings of 
Lady Dunore, on the day after her ar- 
rival^ were wholly engrossed by the 
three leading members of the Crawly 
family^ whom she had received in her 
dressing-room after breakfast 

The elder Crawley overwhelmed her 
with manorial business, plunged her in 
all the endless details of rents and roads^ 
leases and fines ; bills^ parchments^ and 
accounts ; till her eyes were dazzled 
with figures^ and her head ran round 
with fatigue. The business^ upon 
which she had at first entered with 
eagerness^ as being new^ and out of her 
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way, became intolerably wearisomis, wad 
insupportably disgusting in its progress.* 
Throwing from her therefore a pile of 
papers, with which Mr. Crawley had 
heaped her table, she exclaimed m a 
tone of exhaustion, 

"Therei Mr. Crawley, I can h<ddout 
no longer ; pray remove these, horrws 
from my sight, if you wish me to live. 
You are the best judge of what is for 
my son's interest. You have always 
been active in our service. Only we 
want money to carry on the war, ob- 
serve ; for you Irish are always dread* 
fully in arrears, at least so our English 
agent tells me ; and in fgtct, Mr. Crawley, 
we must get our rents better paid. 
For the rest, if you wish me to remain 
among you another week, never over* 
whelm me i^ain in this way. I would 
rather,'* she added, gradually working 
herself into a fever of anndjrance, ^^ I 
would rather be mistress of an Irish 
calnn, and live upon your Irish potatoes 
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^oA butter-4nilk, tliih submit to thw^ 
Mr. Crawfey; and if this is the tax 
upon Irish tJTopierty, girc tnc back the 
^far niente" of my Italian indigene©, 
where, when oneenjoyed thedimate, one 
enjoyed every thing ; and when time, 
patietoee, temper, plei^ure, and health, 
^eftnot «a<irificed for leave to live :in^ 
melam^holy old castle, on a savage sea* 
edast, at the head of a beggarly town, 
amidst elouds and storms, and among 
peqpk, who, as Mr. Cbnw^ says, even 
when quiet, oiay be compared to a 
slumbering volcano/* 
, Old Crawly, with a mingled look cf 
obsequiousness zvA humour, thas at- 
taining hiis point, swept up all his papers 
laud parchments into his green bag, and 
was succeeded by the law agent for th^ 
Section, who, inlu^ turn, poured forth a 
tirade of inVedttves atgaiiiit 'the Whiggish 
D^Mahouneya, whom he rqfiiresented as 
sturdy opponacits of theipnesent otder of 
thh^, add as inflaming tiic imnds of the 
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people few their own pri^^te eiids. He 
spoke of stnmgtheaing the hands of her 
ladyship's imnistarial friends^ talked jo^ 
coseljr of '* we the eorrup^omsiSy* pa- 
raded^ with, great pomp of words^ hia 
electioneering! sdiemes^ dd:ailed his won- 
deiful successes, and went through a 
general account of the large sums which 
had ahrfady> b|een lavished in the prose- 
oiytion of the cause* 

To thjis specimen of his business ta-» 
lents, he contrived to nungle some 
smart jokes, and good points, drew* 
forth his ^^ little equipage of wit,**^ 
dealed largely in quotations, poetical 
and French scraps, and rounded oif hiSi 
peroration with a w^^timed, well- 
placed, and well-recfeived fl?ittery, of*, 
fered to the rank, pohticalrimpc^rtance^ 
and even personal' attraction^ of hi& no^ 
ble patroi^ss. 

^i^Well," interrupted Lady Dyngpcy 
yawning, as he atteippted to return to 
sdme detail of the freeholdew l^telyv 
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registered ; ^^ well, for the present that 
will do, Mr^ Conway, but spare me the 
refrain of the eternal election. You 
liave managed so well that I think we 
may promise ourselves a dull kind of 
success enough. It would set one wild 
if fltzadelm should -come over and spoil 
all though, and refuse the borough, after 
so piueh money has been spent upon it/' 
And she added, with a look that indi* 
cated it would not be an unjJeasant 
thing if he did, *^ but there is no chance 
of that, and so things will go on sle^ily 
enough; and I don^t thihk I need 
go to catch one of your Irish typhuses, 
that you describe so frightfully, by per- 
sonally canvassing your greaisy corpo- 
ration people of Glannaerime. . So I 
leave it all to you, Mr. Conway, only 
just don't let us say any more upon the 
subject ijow. But, oh dear. Miss Craw- 
1^^ what pretty thing are you making 
out of that scrap of couleur^^rose 
note paper? CouIeur»de-rose is such 
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a relief to the eye a|iter j^ellow parch- 
ments." 

*^ It is an invisible fly-trap, Madani, 
to catch the little epicures who come 
to feast upcm hands^ which, as Cleo- 
patra says, * kings have lipped," replied 
Miss Crawley with an insinuating smile« 

Miss Crawley, with scissars and 
cut-paper, now succeeded in her turn 
to her brother and nephew : but pink 
paper, like yellow parchments, and fly- 
traps, as well as elections, were soon des- 
tined rapidly to wear out the attention 
of Lady Dunore; and Miss Crawley 
had recourse to the castle, of which she 
voted herself the Cicerone, to revive 
her flagging interest, and to engross 
her ladyship to herself for the rest of 
the day. In the course of two hours 
they had njounted to the highest turret, 
descended into the deepest dui^eon, 
penetrated ^he darkest closet, stood 
exposed upon the rudest battlement, 
talked of ghosts and rebels, balls and 
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ioBiuyectionSy marked out alteraftiotis 
and improvements, ramparts to be 
throjwn down, and vefandas- td be 
raued, swan» to be procured, and ponds* 
to be cui for tliem^ the sea to be banked 
oul^ and rivers to be turned in, families^ 
to be excluded, dnd families to be ad- 
miitted^ vnth some discussions upon 
evangelical schools, some quotatioas 
ftoTO .evangelical tracts, and many, 
very tniuiy, soft, insinuating, penetrating 
compliments from the diplomatic Miss 
Crawley on the reform, Which the 
power, influence, rsmk, tAlen^, and vii^- 
tuus, of Lady Dunore might eflfect in 
a dark, unfortunate, and bewildered 
people* 

Befbrm^ with Lady Dunore, nnteant 
change ; change- was always delightfW ; 
and for the present so was M4s5 Craw- 
ley, who indicated its possibility^ and* 
who had already awakened so strong a, 
pncpossession in her i^ended neophyte, 
that Lady Dunore would not part vnth 
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her, to return to Mount Crawley to diress 
for dinner, till she had pomised, that 
as soon as her family visitors should 
leave her, she would come atid take up 
her residence at Dunwe. The male 
Crawleys had fatigued with their factt^ 
ibi^fimale had amused with her spo- 
cidations ; both served their own pm% 
poses, while they played \tith her {eMe- 
ness and caprice: and as Miss Crawley 
drove off from the castle in her jaunt- 
ing car, she mentally exclaimed, with 
triumph, *^ Dame du Palais indeed I and 
now let Lady Clancare look to it/* 

The fashionable guests at Dun!ore 
Castle had not met till the idle hal£* 
hour before dinner assembled them w 
the saloon, into which they' strayed 
one by one. Mr. Pottinger was engagedt 
with Debret's Peerage, Mr. Heneage 
^th his cravat, and Lady Georgina in 
winding gold thread from an ivpry reel, 
held by Lord Fr^erick, who lay loumg^ 
ing beside her <m an ottoman, whete ^^, 

VOL. II. K 
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whole bouse of Crawley, irtale and fe- 
male, were announced en masse, and 
made their entr6e together. The men* 
were in inky suits of professional blacky 
save the major, who was all scarlet and 
orders. The ladies were covered with 
Hpniton lace, and Irish diamonds. The 
four tawny Miss Crawleys were be- 
flounced and befarbelowed, knee deep? 
and Miss Leslie dragged up her gown, 
on her fat white shoulders^ as she en* 
t^ed, with a look of innocent effrontery 
that might put even fashionable ease to 
the blush of inferiority. 

This " incursion of the Kahnueks** as 
Lord Frederick termed it, seemed to 
afford him sfrong motives for amaze- 
ment and delight. He, dropped the 
ivcMy reel, seized his glass, and mur- 
mured his observations to Lady Geor- 
gina, who sec^med no less amused than 
himself, while, according to precedence, 
precise and formal, they passed up to 
the top of the room, where Mr. Pot- 
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linger, with his old habits of ceretoony, 
stood recdvittg them in the absence of 
Lady Duhore, the Lady-Lieutenant of 
the hour. The' eldest Miss Crawley, 
who had for the day amalgamated her 
high-church Methodist costume, with 
the pastoral simpUcity of a white chip 
hat and prinpirose ribbands (a sacrifice 
to the genius of the place where she 
now found herself), was the. first, as 
proudly pre-eminent in ridicule^ to 
attract his attention; and he* asked 
Lady Greorgina,whose spy-glass followed 
the direction of his own ; 

^* Now, in pity, wlio is that Bergere 
derangiCy so withered and so wild in . 
her attire ?— the oldest piece of mor- 
tality^ surely, that ever took shelter 
under a white chip hat ! Celu a cent uns 
somtisf not an hour less! and theJi 
the matron, with the green necklace and, 
the ^een eyes, set apparently by the 
same hand. And those four little ^ tawny 
tight ones,* and the fat pretty roily polly 
K 2 



soul, with the brogue ia her shoulders 1 
eestimp^able. But hflre comes ^Amg- 
foo Cwwley, of the yellow button, at 
th^ he^d of tib6 Chop Mandarins of the 
ulterior. Imwt goflnd do ;Ko*tou,and 
Kfiow my acquaintance with him* Koi 
the whole celertial empire funUshes 
nothing like my Ching^fioo Crawley. 
While Lord Frederick, with great 
cordiality, returned the familiar pressure 
<^ ^r. Crawley's two hands, who, as 
he afterwards expressed it to Lady 
Cieoigina, was an ^* emhrassmr imjntoya- 
ble/' Lady Dunore entered, leaning 
upon her uncle's arm, flushed and ani- 
mated by the bustle and excitement of 
the morning, and by the arrival of her 
venerable relation, who was the mort 
welcppiei of all her guests, because he 
was th^ last. She received the whole 
Crawley congress, to many of whom «he 
Wl^^ a stranger, vrith an air, imposing 
from, its decided, but carelessly hrfxayedj 
eonsciousness of high siqpericaity; aP^ 



which was tbe more marked^ by the ex^ 
s^ge^ated x^bndescensi^m of her mazm^ 
and over-wrought cbrdiaility, a cordiality, 
which, though eminently ccnidliarij^g, 
was any thing but ftitniliar. ' 

When the first salutations were.over, 
the Grawky phalanx, ^* taking close 
order/' ranged into a formal circle, and 
seated themselves in a row with the re* 
gularity of nine-pins, looked as if they 
were incorporated with their chairs, and 
remained silent, motionless^ and under 
evident restraint* The women, when 
callec^on byLadyDunore, minced their 
Irish accent, and q)oke in monosyllables 
to conceal it: the men for the moment 
were struck dumb by the appearance of 
the '' great Daly of Daly's Gourt^'' who 
was out of their i;a^ and dasiSy and 
whom liiey had never seen at i/w ccistk 
dinners. The intermittii^ fev«r of 
Lady Dunore now seized up<m ' her 
imagination, as she contemplated the 
group of which she waa die cesdeas 
K3 
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x^entre. The Crawley circle was a 
circle slie never could break ; the 
Crawley dulness was a dulness she 
never could dissipate ; and while she 
fluttered and floundered^ as if under 
some spell^ she in vain endeavoured to 
iJissolve all restlessness, motion, and 
ennui, liord Frederick, seated by 
JLadyi Geoi^na, followed tier motioni 
with tran^jH:, and ; whispered to her ^ 
as she hovered near him: 

^^ Marquise 'de man ame^ that circli 
is your d^th-warrant. You <he the I 
death of the bored : this day, thii»^ fetal 
^^9 j^ ^^<w<« *^ repondy hel idol mio- 
Look^ 'tis the hieroglyphical cifde of 
^eternity ! the serpent with his tail in his 
mouth! an image of the duarabiHtyof 
'tjie celestial empire j and the reign of 
'the Crawley manderins and manderinaS; 
: without beginning or end !" 

"I won't wmt another minute for 
' Rbsbrih," said the niarchioness, redden- 
ing to the eyes, and pulling the bell 
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with a violence that left its cord iu^ 
her hands. '* I will have dinner di- 
rectly .'* 

"Wait for RosbrinT repeated Mr. 
Daly: "no, to be sure; nobody. waits 
for Rosbrin. His movements are more- 
likely to be regulated by a prompt^ 
book than a time^keeper; for while* 
your soup coolf at Dunore, he is pv<^ 
bably ^ suj^ingy full g£ horrors/ at Mac^ 
beth*s banquet^ or flinging a shoulder* 
of mutton 9tt Catherine's head, while 
your venison drops from the spit,*' 

Dirador wi^ now ordered; aiid its 
announce :brp]^e the sp^l of Lady Du-< 
node's tq^ent, by breaking up the 
Crawley ciircle ;— rthe cotisequiencei she 
had contemplated in hurrying th^ evient 
which' she beheved could, alone effect, it. 
Of all the members of the Qrawley 
fanftly, old Darby^ though lowest in 
professional i?ink,. was the^persoitmost 
at ease with respect to hims^lf^ s^d.the 
circle in which accident might place 
^4 
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Inm. ITicre was a proud consciousness 
of native humour atx)ut him, whteh, if 
it did not enable him to distinguish 
between being laughed with, or laughed 
itf, led him to risk himself in all situa- 
tions ; for, save where his worldly in" 
terests were concerned, there was an 
<ibtuse, inveterate, untractable dulness 
dbotft him, which left him the most 
imguarded mark the point of ridicule 
could aim at. The distinguished atten- 
tikm paid by the marchioness to his 
family^ the desire to s»ew off before 
Mr. Daly, and to evince to him the in- 
timacy in which he stood with the Du- 
nore family^ now led him to the as^ 
sumption of a more than ordinary ease 
and familiarity ; and before the mar- 
chicmess had finished her soup, he ad-^ 
dressed her, with— 

*' If Fm not entirely mistaken, the last 
time I had the honour of tite^d^tite^mg 
your ladyship in a glass of wine, as the 
fVench say, it was at your sweet Uttle 
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vilW of Sanssix-^sdus, hear ix>ndoii: and 
I should he proud if you would aUow me 
the honour of commemorating that plea- 
sure now. I remember some charming 
Maddra you had at Sans-six-sous. What 
wine does your ladyship choose. Ma- 
dam?** and he looked in vain for the 
wine glaciers of solid silver^ which heated 
rather than cooled the wines of his 
own table. Miss Crawley had equally 
in vain whispered ^ Sans-^ouci* during 
this speech, while Lord Fred^rick^ 
lajring down his spoons with a look little 
short of ecstasy, called the attention of 
Lady Dunore, who was debating wkh 
Mr. Daly the probabiUly of Lord Ro»» 
Irin's arrival, by saying, 

" Lady Dunore, Mr. Crawley is ad- 
dressing some little reminiscence to your 
unattending ear, about Sans-^^^ous, 
your villa near London." . 

^^ I am after requesting your ladyship 
to drink wine with me^ added Mr. 
Crawley. 

k5 
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'' 06, wilHiigly ! but I don't, drink 
vneoe at dinner. I am upcm a tegimeA 
just now : but TU take soda water to 
your wine, Mr. Crawkgr, with all my 
heart." 

.This was jan innovation m Mr. Cratv^ 
ley's idea of good-breeditag, which 
threw him entirdy<^his caatee. In 
his circle, ladies nfever rdused to tak^ 
wine, whether they wishied for St or . no : 
and the drcumstanbei of no wine bei^g 
upon the stable adddi to hii confusion; 
when the butler stepping iup, and asking 
what wine .h^ jchose, reUeved.his pei?^ 
plexity, aiid'he.answered^ " Port, if 
yottplaze;" adding, '^Ifyour kdyship 
is upon a regiment y.l shoiiU b^ sorry 
to make yoil give . -up. your ]^6scrip- 
tioir.^' St». L shall have the hoimir to 
.drink your ladyships health, sokis cum 
solo.'' 

< ' '\ Thank you, thank you, Mr. Craw- 
ley," .said Lady Dunore, laugMng un- 
resistingly, while Lord FredcMck, wholly 
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£>tegoing his soup^ ecstasized over^ the 
richer feaaf presented bio* by Ching-foo 
Crawley, of the yellow buttbj>. Meto-^ 
time Mr. Crawley repeitedfyi sipped 
from, his glass with a great variety 
of expression in 'his countenance each 
indicating disappointment; till a|: last 
he bent forwardi and with, a face of 
great importance, said, 

^^Pray, my lady, who do you dale 
withr 

*' Who do I deal With, Mn Craw- 
leyr 

^* Yes, Madam: Fd just be glad ^o 
know the name of your ladyship^'s wine 
merchant, that's all/' ' 

^^ I believe that wine was sent in, two 
years back by pQor Lord Dunore. Is 
it not so, Robertson?" 

'^ Yes, my lady;* 

*^ Why then, whoever he ij, he does 
riot use you well," returned Crawtey, 
signifieaittly. ' 
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*< Why, what is the matter? Is die 
wine bad? Pray taste that Mrmelbr me, 
Mr. Daly/' 

Mr. Daly having put the glass to hit 
lips, exclaimed, with a look of nattsea, 
'* By jove, 'tis catsup/^ ♦ 

^^ I give you my honour,'* said Craw- 
ley> coolly, v ^^ I thought it was no great 
things, no more than the mare that ran 
fp^ the whisfcqr; hut cKdn't care to be 
the jSrst to find fault; for every one to 
thek^ taste; and I idi^*t know what 
might have been the bon^ mot of IjO]>* 
don in the present day." 

" Oh, but you irishmen itre such 
judges of wine," said Lady Dunore, 
l^miling, '^ I wppps^ it i^ v^ry difficult 
to pl^se you.'* 

^^ We were," said Mr. D%, ^' b^fi^ 
the introduction of that coarse, vulgiu* 
beverage, jjorf, at our table*, which the 
severe taxation at presii^t obliges us to 
drink. In my time, every gentleixfean 
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imported bis own elaret^ which he 
drank out of the "wood; and they tap* 
ped a hi^shead of French wine as we 
now broach a barrel »of small-beer. I 
n^aaember when I first prohibited wine 
at the second table at Daly's Court, it 
caused a mutiny; and I was obliged to 
promote the livery servants to the 
steward^s room; and discharge the up- 
per servants, who would not consent to 
drink punch after dinner. But if our 
present draining system of taxation cdn- ^ 
tinues, I must soon come to whiskey 
punch myself; for we poor private gen- 
tlemen/who have nothing but our estates 
to live on, which, like the country, are 
daily losing in their intrinsic value, 
must give up our habits before the 
means of supporting them give us up; 
and so make a virtue of necessity.,** 

** It is however to th^t very taxation/ 
said young Crawley, pertly, ^^ together 
wi^ other measures id equal wisdom of 
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his Ma|e8ly's minbters^ that we owe our 
present jirosperky," • 

"Exactly/' aaid^Mr. Daly, dryly, 
^^Exactiy/' in an emphatic tone> 
reiterated every member of the Crawley 
family; while the cominiss^ioner made a 
speech upon th^ flourishing state of tho 
fevenue, and conalud^ with asking 
Lady Georgiila to take lyine. Lady Du^ 
norc taking the hintiof drinking wine^ 
whispered Lord Fredeiicki^.Tt 
. ^* Now pray do tl^e hqnoiufs> and help 
«ae on, or I shkll never bold out." r 
"No, no^— now, pray," said Lord 
Frederick, "it is not .in my way. 
Heneage always drinks wine with the 
young ladies at the castle, as youngest 
aid-de-camp." 

: Mr. Heneage, th^s called on, pointed 
his spy*glass rojund the table J;o observe 
vho was worthy of the distincition> and 
at la^t sent the butler to Miss Leslie, who 
sat within two c^bim*; and then lean- 
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ing back in his ch^ir, and suffering his 
own mad to fill his - glass^ instead of 
bending foriyard to meet the accustom-* 
ed indinadon of the- head of the fair 
person he had challenged, be smiply 
asked the servant, ."WiHcie, does she 
bow?*' andi>eingatisweredmthe affirma-^ 
tive l>y his eup-beater, he dm^ his chm 
within his iui^teghable tiiadel of starch- 
ed inuslin, and again gave up his atten^ 
tion to Ills Bechamelle. The first 
course was still removing, when the at* 
tentian ^f the whole company was at- 
tracted to the windows by a;curious sort 
of vehicle — a chaise-marine, xiovered 
with a canvass awhing^ gaddily painted 
with dramatic trophies^ cups^ dfaggers^ 
land masks, surmounted by a.scarlet flag, 
and drawn by four horses, with bells 
and shewy harness,, driven by two boys, 
in English waggoners' frocks^ and straw 
bats with/ green ribbands, resembling 
the carters, form^ly produced on the 
stage in Love in a Village. 
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^^Good heavens rexctaimed the st»rC-- 
led, and tharefcore delighted Lady Du- 
Dore, '* what is that V* 

Every body rote firom their seats, and 
Mr. Daly observed, 

^' That 1 that's Lord Rosbrin's thes- 
pian car, as he calls it, vrhicti he brings 
every ^ where with him in Ireland,^ and 
which is freighted wit& theatrical para^ 
phemalia/' 

^^ Is he so.«tage-struck asthat?"^ ask*- 
ed Lady Dunore of h^ nAcle. ^ 

^^ He asserts that he is so^ upon prii- 
tical and national principles. Haven't 
you heard of his new system of civile 
izing Ireland, by establishing dramatic 
encampments, and opening private thea- 
tres in the remote counties, as we fcimd 
schools, drain bogs, or cut roads tiircmgh 
the mountains, fcur the publie good?*' 

^^Do ycMi know, that I tibink his 
fidieme excellent," said Lady Dun^r^ 
who, like the maitresse du tripot of 
Scarron, ^ aimmt h comedie plusfut 
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sernum <fu V^pres^ *^ and I, promise 
you he shall have my hearty concur- 
rence. I will have one of the turrets 
turned into a theatre immediately. 

A chariot and four, with out-ri^^rs, 
now pasned the windows. 

*^ Here is Rosbrin himself,** s^id Mr. 
Daly ; and at Lady Dunore's desire he 
went forth to receive his grand-nephew. 
Lord Rosbrin soon appeared, following 
his venerable kinsman, on whose cpun* 
tenance a good-humoured ridicule was 
visibly marked. His lordship had made 
hi? toilette at the last stage, and pre- 
sented himsdf to the delighted and 
astomshed eyes of the Crawle^ ladies in 
th^ singular and elegant costume of an 
Austrian chasseur: his belt, studded 
with mock stones, his Embroidered pe- 
lisse, his yellow boots, and waving 
plumage, produced all the sensation he 
expected on those who had never se^i 
him before, and even cm those who had. 
Afiter a moment*s pause, he advanced ; 
and having paid his respects to Lady 
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Diinore with a theatrical air, he turned 
alternately to Lord Frederick and Mr. 
Heneage, giving a hand to each, with 
^' Great Glamis! Worthy Cawdor T 
then bowing round the table, solemnly 
pronounced—^* Now good digestion 
wait oh appetite, and health on both,** 
and took his place by bis fair hostess 
and cousin. 

'* You seem out of spirits, Rosbrin,'^ 
said Lady Dunorp, observing the short 
incoherent answers he gave to some 
questions put to him by some of the 
comptoy. 

** I care not for my spirits,'* \\e an- 
swered in the words of Celia, " if my 
legs w6re not weary. But I pray you 
bear with me, gentle coz/^ 

** Bear witli you ! Why what is the 
matter?" asked Mr. Daly. 

" Nay, mine uncle Cl^arence, nothing 
of moment ; biit I ih^ve been fagging to 
death to get my theatre .up at Kii« 
Rx>sbrin against November. We open 
with JVIadi>eth ; an amazing strong cast: 
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great tragedy forces. I mean to play 
Lady Macbeth myself/ Mrs, Stddons 
is to lend me her old point, the finest, 
the only original point in the world: 
were it mifte 1 would not exchange it 
for ^ one entire and perfect crysolite.* 
Apropos of the Siddons* dynasty. I 
dined \n private with Kemble the other 
d^y : mark me ^ good man debrer :' you 
will hear of an event in the dramatic 
World vnW^ scaMer wild amazement 
rounds Let Drury look to it; there's 
^something rotten in the fitate of'Den^ 
mark^ I shall allude to it in my open- 
ing prologue/' 

^^ By-the-bytf, I ain enchanted with 
your theatrical scheme, Rbsbrin,-*' said 
his fair cousin, ^^ and meaii to visit you 
as soon as you open the campaign/' 

^^ That will he ere set of $un^^ re- 
plied Lord Rofibrin ; " that is, . I mean 
' by November, in order to follow close 
upon the Kilkenny plays. Their ^ fu^ 
neral baked meats will coldly furnish 
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forth ofur mmriage feast ; for some of 
their principal performers join us : and 
the Lord and Lady-lieutenant^ with all 
their suit^ will attend ^ on our solemni- 
ties:^ aye, ^ toe* II make the welkin 
dance:* well ^ raise the night owl in a 
catch, shall draw thtee souls out of 



.one weaver.** 



*^ Out of one waver T repeated Dart>y 
Crawley, who looked up with great de- 
ference to the rank of Lord Rosbrin, 
though quite at a loss to discover whe- 
ther his siTange phraseology was su- 
preme fashion or absolute nonsense. 

^^ But you don't really mean that?** 
said Lord Frederick in a tone of vexa- 
tion. *^ You don't absolutely mean that 
the castle people are coming to you in 
November?**' 

^^ Take this from this^t said Lord 
Rosbrin, pointing to his bead and 
shoulders, ^^ if this be otherwise; 'tis 
truth, ^ if truth were ever pregnant . 
made hf circumstancCf' 
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'^ What ! do you really mean that 
they come down in their public capacity, 
with little pages and lank aid?de*camps, 

. busy chamberlains and sinecmre coju- 
troUeirs, fat battle-axes and battered ket- 
tle^mms, with the eteamal. * Ood m^ 
the Kingx and PerfriciV -Oay, and Pa- 
trick's Hall,^ and the wh^ set out of 
the ca-astle?** 

" All,^^ said Lord Rosbrin, in a tone 
of abseoce^ and going over in his mind 
the business of the stage for thp per- 
formance of Henry the Fourth; ^^ aH, 
sheriff, vintoer, chamberlains, drawers, 
two carriers, travellers, and attendants, 
with the sign of the Boar's Head for 
East-cheap." 

^* The Lord bl^s us r exclaimed .dd 

Crawley, much astonished at this trit- 

yelling equip^e ; while Mr. P<rf:tinger, 

J' dropping his knife and fork, and rubbing 

' his hands. Was about to set both gentle- 
nwi right by describing the real ar- 
rsui^ements of the vice-regal tour, as 
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they occurred to his memory, with^ all 
,nece8?ary^dates, places, names> Sec.-, when 
he was stopped short by Lady Dunore 
addressing Lord Frederick: 

^^ By the bye. Lord Frederick, how 
does Lady B. get on in her new c^ce ? 
Doesn't it bore her to death, that kind 
of representation ? It must be entirely 
out of her way, poor dear !" 

^^ Why it does, I believe, tant soit 
peu ; but, upon the whole, she gets on 
pretty fairly. For ien months in, the 
year, sh^ lives at that bel respiro, the 
Phaynixy where she rears little pigs, 
sows mignionette seed, talks of her 
liver, . and drinks chamomile tea" 

. ^* Yes, yes, I know all her fa^ons 

d la ordinaire well enough. But I mean 

as Lady-Lieutenant ! — Is not that the 

. Irish phrase for your viceroy,' s wife P 

How does she manage ?** 

" Oh ! as she can ; like the rest of 
them, I believe; ask my Potty; he is 
the law and the prophet on these 
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points; But^ on the whole^ she cuts 
when she can^ keeps clear of the Kal- 
mucks (except on the regular Ko-tou 
days, when the yellow skreen is ex- 
fiibited), and lives toute comme une 
autfe^ 

Mr. Pdttinger opened his eyes. This 
was flat profanation of a subject sacrfed 
to his imagination ; and he would have 
opened his mouth, but that Lady Du- 
nore went on, while her careless manner 
of talking of the Lady-Lieutenant and 
the castle astonished and almost mor- 
tified the Crawley mandarins as much 
as Mr. Pottinger. 

*^ But then, you know. Lord Fre- 
derick,** continued the marchioness, 
^^ poor dear Lady B. is such a dowager 
dowdy, and so very little en evidence 
in the world. It^s very odd, but she 
never could get on, par example \ I 
don't know why, except, I believe, 
that she fevers one so, and fusses and 
fidgets, and that sort of thing, when 
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she is taken in f<^ a squeeze. For 
as to an exclusive thing, jshe is quite 
hors du combat; jand then she talks sp of 
herself, and her liver, and things. In 
short, I cant conceive Lady B*- — ^ eji 
grande ceremonie; besides, she dresses 
so ill. I used to think she spoiled the 
look of my opera^supper : didn't you, 
Geargy, love?** 

^* Her excellency," said Mr. Pot-" 
tinger, solemnly, and endeavouring to 
get in a word, ^^ goes through the ne- 
cessary forms of drawing-rooms and 
birth-days with peculiar grace and dig- 
nity; and—'* 

'^ And kisses all the Mrs. Maguffins 
and Mrs. 0*Gallaghers, a toute en- 
trance^* interrupted Lord Frederick. 
^^ Then she simpers, bobs under a ca- 
nopy, and she waUcs in and walks out 
to / God save the King,' with a white 
wand, and an usher at the end of it; 
then struts forth Lord B-=— , bored to death 
with ^ Son nez en Vaivy and his heart 
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under the ribs of his South-Downs, and 
followed by Grizzle, Noodle, Doodle, 
Foodie, and ^^ othcts," while we English 
all walk after, Uke / chickens, came 
c/KcV*-to slow music, by Jove! Only 
think of my moving to slow mu^icl 
ybyez vous ? like a mute in a play. 
But the fun of aU fun is my Potty's 
face upon these high solemnities. Ha I 
ha! ha!^' 

Here the image of the court, of which 
he was so distinguished a member, be- 
came too ludicrous for the risible fa- 
culties of the noble aid-de-camp, and 
amidst bursts of hearty laughter, in 
which he was joined by such members 
of the company as did not c<msider the 
Irish court to be die Tien Sing, the 
* heavenly spot,* he ctohtinuod to repeat, 
^^ Moving to slow music, by Jove ! 
that's the fun !*• 

The lengthening faces of the Craw- 
leys and Mr. Pottinger induced Mr. 
Daly to call to order; and Lady Dunore 

VOL. IL h 
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' taking the hmt^ arose^ and left the gen^ 
tlemen to Lord Frederick's further 
details of 4ke celestial empire. She 
oonducted the ladies to the dra^mg- 
rocm^ and then Ml them^ desim^ Miss 
; CraM^ey to be ker ladp-Heutenani, and 
call for co&e jvhen they wished it. 
The two fnexii& ascended the stairs to- 
gether, on their way to their respective 
dressing-rooms, where each was in the 
habit of taking a iieata between dinner 
and tea. Lady Geoi^ina observed, in 
her fondhag way, 

^^ These people bore you to deaths 
sweet love.** 

'^ No, dearest,'* yawr^ Lady Dun- 
ore. 

^^ But," contmued Lady Georgina, 
yawning in turn, ^^ they are very good 
sort of people, i dare say. Ma 
Better 

^^es, I dare say they are, nufffumne; 
but ihey need not sit m a circle for all 
that, . You have no idea the ^ct a 
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urcle has on mc, Georgy love,— it tcills 

At this moment, her own wo^(>aii 
passing, she said, ^[ Do let some of the 
footmen go into the drawing-room, and 
place the chairs back to back; and 
take the tables and things from the 
walls, and throw all into the middle of 
the room, and send co&e to Lady Geor- 
gina's dressing-*room, and call me when 
the gentlemen come out/' 

'^ By, bye, dearest/' said Lady Gepr* 
gina, kisaing first one che^k, and then 
the other. , 

" Day, day, love,'* said the mar- 
chioness, pressing her lips to. her friend's 
fair forehead; and she addied ^^I^U try 
and dose away the Crawley stupor, till 
the men come out." 

Mcure than an hour elapsed, before 
die marchioness joined her guests: 
tea was serving as she entered. Lord 
Frederick, Mr. Daly, ajid Lady Gew* 
gina, occupied an oMpms^ on one sidj^ 
l2 
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of the fire-place; and the whole race of 
Crawley formed from that point a semi'- 
circle, which reached to the other. 
The marchioness started back, and then 
raised a desponding look; but took the 
seat offered her by Mr. Pottinger. A 
dead silence ensued, interrupted first 
by the young counsellor, who had been 
upon some political subject when the 
lady entered the room, which he again 
resumed. His brothers, meantime, re- 
mained silent and stupified; the high 
sheriff not venturing a single observa- 
don, and the major becoming absolutely 
confounded, after having made an un- 
successful effort at Wig-wams and bi- 
vouacs, ^^ the Peninsula/' and " the 
Raygenf s levy.** 

*^ There,** said Lord Frederick^ rais- 
ing his glass to Xady Dunore's face, 
'^ there's a bored marchioness; this 
is a couf de grace: let her survive 
it, if she can. Mr. Po— tinger,** he 
exclaimed aloudj '^ will you sing a 
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comical song^ or tell a story^ my Pot- 

ty ." 

*^ That (mtique song,* interrupted 

Lord Rosbrin : ^^ toe^ve had last nighty* 

•^ Music hath charms^ Mr. Pottingerl 

or give us ^^ Let us the canmkin clink,** 

or ** Troll us a catch;* and he ran over 

the keys of the piano-forte as he spoke. 

At the word rmisic, Mrs* Serjeant, and 

the four Miss Serjeant Crawleys^ were 

thrown into a state of gentle agitatiknu 

Mrs. Crawley^s life had been passed in 

running about with her accomplished 

daughters^ from one musical system-* 

monger to another; and the many 

hours a day they practised^ the various 

methods thc^ had adopted, the publie 

exhibitions in which they had assisted,. 

uid the effect they had produced ai 

Lady Kilgobbin^s parties, were the 

eternal themes of her conversation 

Although she had not before opened her 

tips, (overawed by the fashionable fUM 

chalance of the two great ladic^)> yet 

L 3 
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iifoW, animated hy maternal vanity, she 
ventured to observe that ^^ music was a 
farming taleht^^' inquired ^* who made 
the piano-forte'* that stood in the centre 
of thef room, and asked if it ^^ was in 
tnneC* the hint was immediately talken' 
By the doi^^rager Miss Ci^wley, jdways 
on the alert to puff off the faniily ac- 
<5[mfem^nts; and it followed, of coursre, 
fliat the Misses' C;^wley were asked to 
perform, at the sly su^ertion from 
their aunf, "thatythey were charming 
ihusieians, taught in DcrbKn, and^^w^A- 
^rfatBathr 

^* Oh then," said Lady Dunore, start- 
ihg up, ^* fir heaven's sake, let us have 
nfiusic, let to have any thing;" and 
scattering about the chairs from whence 
thte Crawleys, on the impulsion given 
By this tnaintspring of all motion, had 
riien, «he t^egged the young ladies*, 
would try something. The young ladies 
unprepared, indeed, but never unwilling 
to exhibit, went to the instrument} 
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Mrhiie Lord Rosbiin^ turning to Darby 
Crawley, asked him from the Tempest, 
•^ Did y(ML ever hear the iMne of our 
taich played by the picture of no*- 
hotb^f^' 

" Why then, I Gan*t charge pay iM€- 
mory that I ever did," readied old 
Cratwley, gravely. 

^ M^issicy^ continued Lord Rosbnn, 
tiking hold of Mr. Crawley^s l^tton, 
^^WM ardaiimd (was it not f^) to refresh, 
the mind of man c^ter his studies'* 

*^ iVv be sufe it wa«, my Lord r re- 
plied Crawfey, liatter^ at this teler« 
enee; ^*and wfa^ia my son Conway was 
going thro«kgb his ccJlege course, he 
was^ ingermeus at the flute, being always 
given to sedentary babite.** ^ 

^* Here then will sk ; and let the 
sound of music come upon owr ears^* 
said Lord Rosbrin; and he handed Mr. 
Ci;awley a chair. 

Meanwhile the four Miss Crawleys 
laid by their gloves and fans, and ar- 
I. 4 
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ranged themselves round the instru- 
ment. Two sat down to the piano- 
forte; one stood on the right of the 
keys to get in one hand^ to play the 
extreme treble, according ^o a new sys- 
tem of playing with five hands upon 
one piano^forte; and the other two 
prepared their voices by gentle hems I 
to sing a duet to this multifarious zc^ 
companiment. They now began ^^^trdgf 
with melanchohf^ which they sang with 
such sad faces, and tuneless voices, that 
it made every one melancholy to hear 
tbem; until the alto Miss Crawky^ 
who had never before played out of her 
musical stocks, went ramblii^ with her 
emancipated hand over the instrum^at, 
like a colt released from harness, to the 
utter confusion of her sisters, vocal and 
instrumental, and to the constematioa 
and agony of her mother and aunt, she 
suddenly burst into tears, and cried out 
that " she could not play without her 
cheiroplast." 
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Lady Dunorc, equally delighted with 
tears and laughter^ exclaimed^ 

'^ Poor little thing! what i» the mat- 
ter? what is her cheirojilast? can my 
maid make it? There is nobody so in* 
genious as Dorette: what is it like?'* 

Miss Crawley endeavoured to explain 
what a cheiroplast was^ for Mrs. Ser- 
jeant was utterly .confounded at seeing 
the labour of yesurs thus overthrown in 
a moment^ and in such a moment. The 
young ladies now arose^ pulling up their 
gloves^ and seiaing their fans^ in l)e* 
coming emotion, while Mr. Crawley, to 
relieve the general confusion of the 
family, took fat Miss JUeslie by the 
hand, and said, 

^^ Come Miss Leslie, honey, give us a 
touch on the piano ; a song or a coun^ 
try dance in yoUr own sprightly way.. 
•She haa a sweet little voice. I give you 
my honour. Lord Rosbrin, and would 
rather hear her than all the braoado 
tinging and Italian haberdashery in the 
h 6 
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Wortd. Kate^ my dear, this is the Earl 
ofRosbrin/' 

** Kate/' said Lord Rosbrin, taking 
her hand on this presentation, and in- 
stantly transformed into Petruchio, ^^fke 
prettiest Kate in Christendom, Kate of 
Kate Hatty my super-dainty Kate, for 
dainties are all cdtes; cmd thefefore, 
Kate, taJce this of me, Kate of my conso- 
tatiori:^ and he kissed her hand as he 
placed her at the piano-fbrte, while^Kate 
ofKate Hall, blushing more from triempb 
than shame, drew up her frock upon her 
naked shoulders, and, without ftirther 
preface, began to siiig, '^ My Henry is 
gone." Her song ehded, was encored 
by Lord Rosbrin, applauded by Lady 
Dunore, bravoed by Lord IPrederick, 
and epiioguea by Darby Crawley, who, 
with a humorqtis Wink at the gentle- 
men, said/ — 
' "The devil h iti them Henrys! t 
never knew one of theJm would stay 
withrit girl yet.^ 
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To Lady DuDore^s horror, the Craw* 
leys were now all returning to their 
chairs and their circle, when, to her 
infinite joy, their carriages were an-- 
nounced, and she bowed them out with 
as much pleasure as she had bowed them 
in: observing to Miss Crawley^ as she 
came up to wish her good night — 

^^ When you get rid of your friends 
remember your promise; and pray get 
rid of them soon/* 

^* She then threw herself on a cushion 
at Lady Georgina's feet, and laying her 
head on her lap, uttered a pious ^ Thank 
heaven r 

^^ Oh! don't think you are quitte 
pour la peur^ said Lord Frederick, 
'* The Crawleys are y&ur^s cm revoir. 
In the mean time let us call for the 
brag table." 

Cards were now brought in ; and in 
the vicissitudes of a game, in which 
Mr. Daly and Lord Frederick played 
desperately high, she forgot the Craw* 
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leys^ dull and dever^ and their spelU 
bound drde^ which^ for want of some 
greater source of annoyance^ had be- 
come the phantom of her easily ex* 
citable imagination, and propensity to 
annoyance^ real or fancied. 
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CHAPTER V. 

<< Citizens! your Toices ! '* 

*^ Cmel are the times when we are traitors 
To ourselfes — when we hold rumour 
From what we fear— yet know not what we fear; 
But float upon a wild and ?i«leot sea^ 
Each way——*' 

SifAKssrEAni« 



Civilization and social happiness^ 
among the ancients, may be considered 
as having been almost stationary. The 
refined philosophy and elegant accom- 
plishments of the Greeks, the vigour 
of volition and hardihood of enterprise 
of the Romans, contributed little to* 
wards the permanent prosperity of the 
species ; for mankind remained, ne^ly 
as in a ^te of nature, divided into two 
classes; the strong and the free, and 
the feeble and the enskved* 
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In the woods of Germftny were lafd 
the foundations of a combination^ which, 
favoured by accident, and nurtured by 
the co-operation of many causes, has 
given a new impetus to society, and has 
effected a substantial improvement in 
the human conditicm, equivalent almost 
to a second creation. 

The principle of representative go- 
vernment, founded in the positive 
equaUty of all men before the law, by 
raising the importance of the people, 
has given activity to their industry, 
combination to their efibrts, illumina^ 
tioii to. their intellect, and integrity to 
tiaeir morals. The security of property, 
and the sacredness of person, by ele* 
rating individuals in their oWniestima<« 
tioti, has isispired in th^n a revereaice 
for tbe opinion of others; and while 
they place die nlt»re man beyicmd tbe 
physical sufferings^ they raise him 
ibove the mond turpitude and gro^ 
veiling vices, of slawry and subjection. 
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The connexion between virtue^ hap- 
* piness, and iiberty^ is inseparable ; and 
that insatiable lust of power, whieh had 
so repeatedly been foiled in its direct 
efforts against popular rights in these' 
kingdoms, has more fiitolly succeeded, 
by sapping and undermining the foun-i 
dations upon which they repose. A 
well oi^nizcd system of corruption, 
commenced even befote the reign of 
Geoi^e thfi Rrst, has been perseveringly: 
directed to overthrow the constitution, 
by demoralizing the subject ; and has 
rendered the luxury of commercial 
prosperity an vmperceived i^nt of po- 
litical degradation. This system^ which 
in England wa§ at first cherished in si-* 
lence, and propagated in dai^ness,- hay 
from the bt^nning been openty and 
nnblusbingly pursued, and unrei^tingly 
admitted, amidst the dispiriting fectionsy 
and dd>ilitating diss^isions, which have 
constantly agitated the sridter islamd. 

Centuries of eruelty^ and kyrotice of 
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misrule^ and military violence^ had not 
subdued the spirit of the people of Ire- 
land^ a spirit which might be said ta 
belong almost to their temperament; 
and other means were resorted to, ia 
order to quench a fire^ which direct op- 
pression could not extinguish. Their 
parliament^ filled with men selected by 
the Ef^lish government, and separated 
in feelings and in interests from the ped* 
pie, it affected to represent, set the 
country up to sale^ smd ccmcluded their 
^ mostJiUhjf bargain! on this ruin and 
degradation of the land» 

By this act ol* political suicide, which 
banished at a blow the entire ranjk, . 
illumination, and wealth of the king-^ 
dom, and left the manufactures to pine 
without encouragement, and the soil 
to exhaust itself under an inadequate 
ami unthrifty cultivation, the political 
and legislative interests of the people 
were entrusted to a for^gn and a rival 
senate of five hunched and fifty-eight 
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members^ diluted indeed bj^one hon- 
dred Irishmen^ the representatives for 
the most part of the English ministry, 
and the dominant religious faction, 
and all exposed to the dissipations of 
a luxurious a^d expensive capital, im* 
pelled by an almost pardonable vanity 
to exceed their incomes, and thus 
thrown by their necessities at the feet 
of power, and insensibly imbued with 
the feelings, the prejudices, and the 
opinions, of those ^with whom they are 
sent to associates 

Among what are vulgarly called the 
pot-waUupinghovonghs of Ireland, Glan- 
nacrime stood conspicuous for its cor- 
ruption ajid servility to the dominant 
power of the day, whatever that power 
might be. Mr. Crawley assured Lady 
Dunore that the corporation was at her 
devotion, and that any effort on her part 
woiddP be but a work of supererogation. 
This assurance, so often reiterated, had 
wholly lulled that interest and solicitude 
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which th^chance of a 8t3y>i^Iy coa* 
tested election could alone have main-' 
tained alive in her capricious mind ; and 
in a few days the event would have be*' 
come wholly indifferent to her, if not 
quite obliterated from her memory, but 
fbr the open and candid declaration: of 
Mr. Daly, that whatever interest h^ 
possessed, or couldmake in Glannacrimei 
should be exerted against his grand 
nephew, and in favour of Mr. CMa* 
honney. ^; 

This determination, ilr from annoying 
Ijady Dunore, revived all her faded 
electioneering ambition ; she fbutid^ <he 
unbiased independent intentions of her 
trncle as he stood closed to his own 
kinsman, and in favour of a strtogec 
whom he had never seen, new, extraor- 
dinary, and therefore charming; and 
she even proposed that they should 
both set forth in the same barouclie to 
canva;ss on their diflferent sides, and that 
each should try a tour de force with the 
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o€iier. i^o this Mr. Daly objected, as 
giving a ludicrons air to the business ; 
but when he mentioned that he should 
ride over to Glannacrime for the purpose 
of trying his interest. Lady Dunore 
then ordered her carriage with the same 
intention; atnd while he took one road 
on horseback, she, attended by Lady^ 
Georgiiia atid the two Mr. Crawieys, 
tocA the other hi an open barduche. 

With th^ successful electioneering' 
talents of the celebrated and lovely 
Buchess of D. IfuU in her imagination, 
(for she had read an account of the 
famous Westminster election in an old' 
inagazine on the night before). Lady 
Bunore, all life, spirit, and expectation, 
performed the first three miles of her 
journey with a restless and eager^ impa- 
tience to commence her cativass; and in-* 
sSsted that she should stop at the first 
fneeholder s residence, of whose vote 
there was any doubt. 
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'^ We arc now,** said youngCrawJey, 
ivith a significant look at his father^ 
^^ within a few paces of the residence of 
a genuine Irish freeholder, who is as yet 
undetermined between the Contending 
interests of Fitzadelm and 0*M{thonney^. 
Shall I pull the check-string. Lady 
Dunore?'* 

'^ Oh, by all means in the world,** 
said the marchioness eagerly, and ar* 
ranging the becoming gossimer shade of 
her Brussels lace veil, while she asked 
Lady Georgina, ^^ am i blue, Georgy, 
loT^ perfectly blue, with this north-east 
blast ?^' 

** On the contrary, sweet love,*^ re- 
plied ^ Oeorgy, hve^ drawing down 
her own veil, never wholly raised in 
broad day-light, '^ you are absolutely 
petrie des lis et des roses.^ 

The coachman was now ordered ta 
turn to the left, while young Crawley 
observed: 
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•^ It IS a narrow rough road ; but I 
think your ladyship's springs are equal 
to it.** 

^^ ni venture my springs/* returned 
Lady Dunore, gaily : '* never mind the 
springs, Mr. Conway,** 

The barouche now wound along the 
rutted road of a little valley. On either 
side peat mixed with rushes seemed the 
only produce of a soil almost beyond 
the reach of cultivation. The few 
patches of grass which were discernible 
were of a brown and stunted growth. 
As the carriage came in front of a small 
dunghill, which usually forms the first 
vallum to the residence of an Irish pea- 
sant, Mr. Crawley pulled the check- 
string. A hut or cabin rose behind in 
all the irregularity of architecture which 
the most extravagant lover of the pic- 
turesque could desire. The cabin itself 
was built of rounded stones, which, like 
the edifice in the Fairy Queen, were 
<^ Cunningly and uUhout mortar iaid.** 
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The door was removed from the door- 
case^ and laid crossways, to keep in the 
children and the pigs : on each side 
were two holes, both partially stoj^d 
up, the one with an old hat, the other 
with straw. Another aperture in the 
roof, near the gable end, was surmounted 
by a broken pitcher, being a refinement 
upon the mere hole in the roof, and in- 
tended to exhibit an improvement little 
known in the peasant architecture of 
Ireland -^ a chimney. The roof of this 
curiousy but not singular building, luxu^ 
riated in a viuriety of vegetation, b^ng 
composed of potatoe stalks and grass 
sods, it sent forth vigorous shoots, and 
bloomed amidst the surrounding steriUty. 

^^ What is this ? Why do we stop 
here ? Can't we proceed ?" asked Lady 
Djanor^, impatiently. 

^^ Certainly/ said young Crawley, 
^^ but your ladyship would of course 
like to see and speak to the masters of 
this ftwhold.'' 
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^' Freehold !'* repeated Lady Bunore 
faintly, and holding her eau de luce tp 
her nose, as the mid day sun drew up 
the putrescent vapour of a flax pit^ and as 
^very gush of smoke which burst from 
the hut, and rolled over the open car- 
jiage, came fraught with the stench 
of the C2i)in's pestilential atmosphere. 
Two little half-naked and bloated chil* 
dren, \^o were plucking up some dead 
brambles for firing, raised their eyes 
in stupid wonder on the carriage, -and 
then ran into the cabin, with looks of 
consternation. The next moment they 
returned with a group, consisting of 
two smaller children, followed by a 
man and woman, the fath^ and mother 
of this ill-thriven brood. The man, 
like the southern peasantry of Ireland, 
many of whom are descended from a 
Spani^ colony, was dark, meagre, and 
<of a countei^tnce marked by strong 
lineaments. His clothes wete a patch- 
work of every colour. His worn-out 
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brogues were stuffed with straw. His 
beard half an inch in length ; his long 
black hair clotted atid overshadowing 
his eyes, indicated the neglect of hope- 
less and irremediable poverty. The 
woman, who came forward wiping her 
mouth, (for they had been at their cus- 
tomary meal of potatoes and salt), in- 
quired in a whining voice and broken 
English, ^^what was their honour's 
wili;^ 

Barefooted and bare-legged, her eyes 
bleared with smoke, her form attenu- 
ated by insufficient diet, her complexion 
bronzed by exposure to the inclemen- 
cies of the Weather, her dress in shreds^ 
she still had a cheerfulness of manner 
that seemed ill assorted to her situation. 

Such in general is the family, and such 
the dwelling of the Iri A forty-shilling 
freeholder ; a class which is daily mul- 
tiplied, to the ruin of agriculture and 
the misery of the population, according 
to the exigencies and interests of in- , 
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triguing landlords. Old Crawley, who 
was perfectly aware of his son's ma- 
nouvre, and who had sat silently enjoy- 
ing the disappointment, surprise, and 
disgust of his patroness, now exclaimed, 
in t^e usual tone of familiarity with 
which he addressed the lower orders, 
from whom, in manner^ and language, 
he was so little remoyed, 

^^ Morrow, Depis Regan: how is it 
with you, man ?'* 

^^ Musha ! long life to your honor, 
I'm brave and hearty. Sir; and hope 
you're well, Mr. Crawley, dear." 

^^ And how is the woman that owns 
you, Denis ? How are you, Judy ?'* 

Judydropped a courtesy to the ground. 
'^Well, I thank your honor*s asking, 
praise to God^ amen, and am glad to 
see you looking so beautiful, Mr. Craw^ 
ley. Sir." 

'^ We are come for your vote and 
interest, Denis, for the approaching elec* 
tion ; and while I think of it, I have 
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ordered hog leave for you from tl» 
bailiff." 

^^ Och, to be •ure, *nd why wouldnH 
you have it. Sir, to be sure, o»Iy Mr. 
0*Mab0iin^, Sir, vas."* 

*^ And here's Lady Dunore coroetoso- 
licit your vote in favour of her son Lord 
Fitzaddm," interruj^d old Crawly. 

^^ See that now ! and shall have it, 
Sir, if it was worth thousands, any 
friend of your honor* s or the young 
counsellors. Sir, long life to yez ; and 
hopes my lady will spake for us to 
yoiur honor, Sir, about the trifle of rint, 
and times going hard." 

A dead silence now . ensued, the 
Crawlers purposely making an opening 
for Lady Dunore to «xert that election- 
eering talent, of which she had so fre- 
quently boasted during the ride ; but, 
with her handkerchief stuffed in her 
mouth, and her look divided between 
curiosity and disgust, she remained^ 
sunk in the back of the carriage. 
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^^ Would your l^y«liip ifkh to 
«%ht ?" asked ypuijg Orairley. 

^^ Alight! why the road is ankie deep. 
Pray let Us get out of this shocking 
spot/' said Lady Duuore^ with a oouft- 
tenauce of nausea. 

^^ I am a£raid^ however^ your lad|r- 
ship must alight, fer this road is termi- 
nated by a b(^; and there will be aome 
difficulty, if not danger, in turning the 
carriage in this narrow spot*' 

*^ Good Ood! how couM you bring 
us into such a scrape, Mr. Conway 
Grawley?" askol Lady Dunore, an- 
grily- 

^ Madam,'' be replied, in affected 

consternation, ^^ I hope I did not nns- 
take your lacfyship^s ordor. Ithou^rt 
it was your wish to stop at Aie door of 
the first freeholder, who—" 

" Yes, yes, but I c<xild not fer a 

moment ^ippose that this wretched 

place, these Wretched persons^^-in shorty 

if I stay a moment here, I shall catdi 

M 9 
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a typhus fever, or be suffocated by the 
stench. Thompson, why don t you 
turn instantly? Do you hear me?** 

^^ Yes, my lady, 1*11 try ; but this is 
a bad bit of ground to turn in/' 

Aware, from experience, that his 
lady s orders were indisputable, how- 
ever difficult they might be in execu- 
tion, Thompson endeavpured to turn; 
but the horses, frightened by the sudden 
flutter and flight of a flock of geese, 
near the cabin door, became quite un- 
manageable, resisted rein and whip, 
and ran off with a velocity neither to 
be checked nor overtaken. The Regan 
family set up the usual Iri&h cry, ^^Mil- 
lia murthur;" while young Crawley, 
coolly looking after the flying vehicle, 
indulged in a smile, which there was 
no one to witness; meantime the coach- 
man, with the utmost skill and efibrt, 
<;ould not restrain the horses' speed, and 
every moment threatened destruction 
to the springs and wheels of the car- 
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riage^ and fracture or dislocation to the 
limbs of its occupants^; when a peasant^ 
who was clamping turf in the bog 
sprang forward, seized the reins of th« 
leaders, and with no less skill than 
strength, not only succeeded in stop- 
ping the horses, but assisted the coach- 
man in turning the carriage. 

Lady Dunofe and Lady Georgina, 
recovered from their fright, were loud 
in exclamations of gratitude and admi- 
ration to their deliverer, who had re- 
fused their proflfered Kberality, and 
who, in answer to tl^eir inquiries as to 
his name, replied coldly, " Plaze your 
honor, my lady, its but a bad name« 
Fm Padheen Gar, Madam, the boy 
that welcomed your ladyship home 
when we comed down from the moun- 
tains to meet yez." 

^^ Its by no means a bad name,** said 
Lady Dunore, " and I shall take care 
not to forget it, Mr. Gore/* 

The Crawleys $miled significantly; 
M 3 
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and Lady Dunore^ ofiended by looks 
which had not escaped her^ ordered her 
coachman to drive back to Donore, 
conversed in Italien with Lady Geor- 
gina the whok way, preserving a dig- 
nified silence towaCrds the Messieurs 
Crawley, who had ^ smil^ in such a 
sort"* as to throw an air of independence 
on their own opinions, which on the 
subject of Padreen Gar evidently differ- 
ed from those of her ladyship. Thus 
placed under the ban of her tempcwrary 
displeasure, they received all its symp- 
toms with the enduriijig complacency of 
persons whose patient servihty can 
abide the stormy brow of greatness, in 
the certain expectation of the harvest 
of h» retjunfiiiig sunshine. 

A few days had succeeded to that on 
which the unruly horses had formed a 
sort of adventure, in an existence already 
deemed monotonous by the lady of the 
castle. Lady Dunore, who generally 
took up an opinion out of opposition. 
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and siipported it out of obstinacy^ prais^ 
log Jn spite^ and approving in malicQ| 
had dwelt with a duration, unusual to 
her instability:^ on the gallantry of Pad- 
teen Gar^ whom she persisted in calling 
Mr. Gore. 

Erected into an hero, the object of 
many of Mr. Crawley's plots and fears 
now disputed even the influence of Miss 
Crawley herself, who, since the departure 
of her friends, had become a resident in 
Dunore Castle;, and she still held her 
precarious tenure by the tie of adula*- 
tion, which her sex rendered unsuspi- 
cious, and her i^ctarian zeal sanctified. 
- Lady Dunore now expressed her intent 
tion of becoming a frequent visitant to 
a country which produced such a fine 
race of peasantry as Padreen Gar, alias 
Mr. Gore ; and time and circumstanee 
had not yet worn out her prepossession; 
(which, however, produced no benefit 
to its object), when a letter reached her 
hands, that broke up the spell c^ hw 
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partiality^ while it furnished new mo- 
tive for action^ and agitation to her fe- 
verish existence. This letter was one 
of those productions so frequently cir- 
culated in Ireland^ among the timid 
and the credulous, to excite suspicion^ 
awaken distrust, and give occasion for 
those efforts of coercion and resistance 
whidh usually produce the very events 
they are adopted to suppress. It was 
something between a threat and a warn- 
ing. It talked of the black flag of re- 
bellion being speedily unfurled, of me- 
ditated assassinations, and intended 
massacres, of an hatred to English re- 
sidents, and Protestant ascendency ad- 
vocates; of the noxious seeds of sedition 
being deeply sown in the breasts of the 
credulous and the poor; and of a pro- 
bable and immediate attack upon the 
castle of Dunore by Padreen Gars 
. boys J who were to assemble for a moon- 
light parade on St. Gobnate's eve, near 
the holy. well of Ballydab, to plan this 
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Siege for the following night. To this 
was added^ that Padreen Gar, accom- 
panied by his boys, who were concealed 
in the pits of the bog, had intended to 
surprise her carriage on the day of 
her proposed visit to Olannacrime, but 
were prevented by the presence of 
the two Crawleys, and that an artful 
rescue was substituted for the meditated 
attack. 

To this letter Lady Dunore gave im- 
plicit credence, merely because she 
wished it to bq true. The threatened 
danger relieved the torpor of her feelings, 
gave play to her wild imagination, and 
afforded ample occupation to her la- 
borious idleness. Mr. Crawley and his 
son were on business with her when 
this letter arrived by the post, arid 
bearing theoffice-markof a neighbouring 
town: its contents were of course in- 
stantly communicated to them ;. but 
instead of ui^ing her immediate de- 
parture^ as they expected, it furnished 
M 5 
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her with additional reasons fi>r re^ 
mainiog. To her expressions of horror 
«t the state of the coimtry, and the in- 
^titude of a people for whom she had 
roast^ aA ox, young Crawley replied, 
Ihat of all this he conld have informed 
her before, even when her pfedilections 
fbr Padreen Gar caa h^heffit;. hut that 
he feared to^fiighteni her away from. the. 
country, when it was his and his fatberV 
wish, rather perhaps^ thsui her ladyship's 
interest, that she should, semaia for 
ever. 

Measurea for mee^g tib^ eiiiii wert^ 
aow discussed Seceecy and eetmef^- 
ment fro» lAdie guests; at the cmtl^ 
were stnmgly recommended ;, andLadjr 
Pim£»*e ^^ ^iaimait terriklememt im 
m^meSi' readily yidkled heir asaent tn 
tbis^ niscessity. The objeet of the Mes^ 
i^urs Crawley wa^s, m they declai^ 
tiie^ Lady Dunoie ^muld judge &s 
hi^rself of the; state of the country,, aod of 
tfcepeofle: f», this: puipose^ thehmd 
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ef ruffians, with the principal incen^ 
diary, should be surprised and seized 
on the eve of St. Gobnate, and brought 
to the castle, on their way to Dunore 
jail. A sort of little star-chamber, or 
secret committee, should sit to take their 
examinations in presence of her lady- 
ship, where their appearance aiid 
countenances, as well as their confes- 
sions, should testify against them. To 
all this Lady Dunore acceded, delighted 
to be surrounded by rebels and ruffians. 
To hold a sort of presidential court, or 
special commission, in her own castle^ 
was anevent consonant ^ith her feelings^ 
and while the Crawleys believed they 
were awakening her timidity and dis- 
trust, they were, in fact, flattering the 
dormant qualities of her being. Their 
low cunning aimed only at the feebleness 
of the human character, but were igno* 
rant of the varieties of which diat cha- 
racter is susceptible: and accustomed to 
work with no other tools than terror and 
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inthnidation, they used them with an 
universal and indiscriminate application^ 
and mistook the credulity of Lady Du- 
nore for a timidity foreign to. her tem- 
perament and disposition. 

The eve of St. Gobnate was still dis- 
tant by some days^ and in the anxious 
interval^ the Crawleys regained their 
former influence over the Lady of the 
castle^ and were frequently closeted 
with her for hours, to the exclusion 
not only of the numerous visitors who 
called to pay their respects, but even of 
her domesticated guests, who were left 
to amuse themselves as tiiey might. 
While the Crawleys thus engrossed, her 
society, they directed the channel of her 
thoughts, and worked powerfully on her 
imagination. Exparte statements of 
the events of the unhappy rebellion 
of 1798 were added to the raked-up 
horrors of the more dreadful l64K 
Mr. Conway Crawley, sometimes, read 
his way to her favours through murders 
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and massacres^ while his aunt cut her*9 
t^irough paper screens and watch ^pa- 
pers; and while trophies^ devices, and 
card-racks, multiplied in her boudoir, 
the siege of Drogheda, by the Dean of 
Ardagh,* was dipped into ; the history 
of the Irish rebellion was commented 
upon; and the not less prejudiced work 
of Sir Richard Musgrave read almost 
entirely — thus combining the frivolous 
and the sanguinary, to occupy her mind, 
and to work upon her feelings. 

Meantime the rumour of an insurrec- 
tion had been spread through the town 
of Dunore, and had reached the 
steward^s room and servants* hall of the 
castle ; whence it ascended to the draw- 
ing-room, where some laughed and. 

* In this work, the dean asserts that the papist 
rd>els were protected by charms, that a naked 
rebel, fired at by many bullets, remained unin. 
jared,' the balls only making marks. ^^ Of this 
many eyes were witnesses, one of which of good 
trust hath repeated it to me." — This is deemed 
a work of great authority ; and most of the ac« 
counts of that unhappy eyent are taken from it. 
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tK>me trembled at it Although Ladjr 
Dunore and the Crawley* preserved a 
profound silence on the subject, it waa 
understood that a party of the New- 
Town Mount Crawley supplementa- 
ry auxiliary legion occupied the flank 
towers of the castle every night after 
sun-set. Expcsses had been forward- 
ed to Dublin, and many of the Eng- 
lish servants had apphed for leave 
to return to their native country. 
What, however, had spread the greatest 
consternation in the neighbourhood, 
was, that Terence Oge OXeary's house 
had been entered by constables, his 
papers seized, and officers of justice 
stationed to arrest any persons found 
lurking about the cemetery of the 
Monastcr-ny-oriel. O'Leary himself 
escaped by being absent on some of 
his usual antiquarian researches. 

On that day, observed in the coun* 
try as the feast of Saint Gobnate, Lady 
Dunore descended earlier than usual 
M:ito the breakfjwt-room, her cheek 



FLaRENCfi MACARTI^Y. 255 

flushed^ aad her eye wamdering: she 
was aba dressed in blacky as was usual 
with her when under the inftuence of 
grtef or anxiety. She spoke little, and 
refused to breal^ast, alleging that she 
bad been drinking gunpowder-tea since 
daylight. She was restless and unquiet, 
appesured and disappeared like a phan- 
tona, despatched note after note to Mr» 
Grawley, and seemed so agitated by ill 
suppressed emotionci, that Lord Frede^ 
vick, who was sipping his ca£S& au lait^ 
and reading a French novelj^ at lastitu- 
quired of her, in hbt usual tone (^ affec* 
tati<m, " Mais^ <|u'est ce qu*il y a done,, 
belle Chatelaine? What is th& matter^ 
wty marchioness* Aee tihe reports we 
haye heard of incipient rdaueltioa in the 
celestial empire really true, or are they 
only got up by the chop-mandarins 
for their own special purposes? I dar#; 
say that professeur de bavnrdise^ Duke 
Conway Townsend Crawley, of the pea- 
cock's feather, is at the bottom^ oi all 
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this; or that my own ching-foo, of the 
yellow button, is amusing himself with 
a plot, like the honest gentleman that 
got his own effigy shot at, to alarm the 
sleeping sensibility of the lenient 
government people at the castle.* Now 
pray . speak: Are we to be roasted a la 
mode Irelandaise before a slow fire> like 
so many chesnuts, or spitted like the 
children in the old rebellion, like so 
many snipes— Voyons done!" 

Here Lord Frederick was interrupted 
by the loud stamping of feet outside 
the door, which was suddenly burst 
open, and Lord Rosbrin, in his black 
velvet Hamlet suit, which he had been 
trying on before he dressed, with wild 
looks and wilder voice, rushed in, crying 
out— 

^^ Ob ! horror, horror, horror, tongue nor heart 
Cannot cooceiTe nor name (hei !" 

* Fact— *the ingenious party was a magistrate, 
•ad pooh pudor, a clergyman* 
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LadyDunore shrieked. Lord Frederick 
laughed to hysterics, and Messrs. He- 
neage and Pottihger stood aghast. Mr. 
Daly, who had been hitherto quietly 
reading the English papers, now started 
up astonished, exclaiming with vivacity: 

" Why, are you all mad ! what is the 
matter ? Rosbrin, see, you have fright- 
ened the ladies to death. What is the 
matter?'* 

" fFhat is] the matter ?** reiterated 
Lord Rosbrin, seizing th** well remem- 
bered lines of Macduff, ** why confu- 
sion is the matter.** 

'^ CoDfasioQ has made his master.piece. 
Most sacrilegious murder hath broke ope 
The Temple, and stolen thence — *' 

'^Murder!** said Mr. Daly, shudder- 
ing. 

^^ Stolen ! stolen what ?" interrupted 
Lord Frederick, becoming suddenly 
serious. 

Lady Duliore, now believing that 
there was reason for her fears, continued 
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to scream louder than befwe ; and Lord 
Rosbrin, pointing to a letter he held in 
his hand^ observed^ with a little parau* 
phrase in his citation^ 

'^ Approach this letl^r, iwd d^ttroy yam ligM 
WiUi a aew. gorf oo/' 

** Who is it from?^' said Mr. Daly, 
snatching the letter^ and searching for 
his spectacles* 

•* Who from ?*^ continued Lord Roft- 
Imn^ pacing up and down the room with 
frantic^ but with theatrical gestures^ 
^is from the deputy prompter of Covent 
Garden Theatre. 

<^ Oh ! insupportable, oh heayj hour I 
Itfhoald be bow aa huge eclipse oUhe son;^* 

for oh! my friends, Mrs. Siddons's point 
lace, Mrs. Siddons's lace, alas I she has 
no lace ! but her point lace that was,. 
and that /should have worn, is stoleu 
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{^way from her dressing-room at the 
Aeatre ; aU^ all gone ! 

** Nor left a wreck behind." ^ 

•* So," said Mr. Daly, much provoked, 
and resuming his newspaper, ^^ so, as 
MoUere says of his capricious lady> 
^ ou fait la sottise et nous sommes les 
sots/' 

Meantime, Lord Frederick roHed in 
convulsions of laughter ; Mr. Pottinger 
and the ladies dried their humid ^es ; 
and Mr. Hene^e, smelling a flower- 
box in the window, observed, *^ the 
mignionette harvest had been vastly 
abundant this year." 

A servant at this moment entered, 
and presented a lettar to Lady Dunore, 
which she took with trepidation, but as 
she read it, her clouded countenance 
brightened into smiles, and ere she 
finished it, she said — 

^* No, never was there so fortunate 
an event. The circuit judges dine here 
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to-day^ and will be present at the trial. 
Well, after all I must say, there i» 
nothing like Ireland, where one is kept 
in a constant state of emotion and occu- 
pation.*^ 

'' Trial ! what trial T demanded Mr. 
Daly in astonishment. 

*^ Why the fact is, my dear imcle^*^ 
said Lady Dunore, no longer deeming 
it necessary to keep a secret, which was 
beginning to be a cAarg-c-^^^ the fact 
is, the castle of Dunore was to have 
been attacked this very night, on the 
feast of St. Gobnate, but for the timely 
prudence of the two Mr. Crawleys, who 
had discovered the plot, and have 
hitherto concealed their knowledge of 
it, from political motives. They have 
succeeded this morning in surprising 
and seizing that ferocious and lawless 
banditti calleii Padreen Gar's boys; and 
I am this moment expecting their arrival 
at the castle, escorted by a party of mi- 
litary, on their way to the jail. We 
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meant to have kept all this quiet^ for 
fear of frightening Georgy, love, and 
alarming you all. But now that the 
judges and things are coming to the 
castle to dine/' she continued in a 
fever of delightful agitation, walking up 
and down the room, and fanning herself 
with a hand-screen, ^^ iipw we shall 
have a regular imposing, and I dare 
say amazingly amusing trial." 

*^ Oh ! a regular special commission,^ 
said Mr. Daly, with ironical seriousness. 
*^ An inquest held on a parcel of shana- 
vests and caravasts must be rare sport 
for ladies. But who are the charming 
judges, who come so appropriately to 
preside in your ladyship's court, and 
to assist in getting up a scene for our 
private amusement, at the expense of 
the public character of the county ?'* 

^^ Oh ! I know nothing in the world 
about them," said Lady Dunore, " only 
they are judges of some kind or other, 
who are on circuit, and who have invited 
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tbemselres here. Mr. Crawley wiH 
be enchanted at this; it wiU save 
him trouble. Here is their letter: 
^^ pray read it aloud ;'' and she tossed 
it to Mr. Daly^ ffiio read it aloiad, as 
follows — 

^^ Baron Boulter presents his respect^ 
ful compliments to the Marchioness of 
Dunore ; he purposes^ with his brothar 
judge, Mr. Justice Aubrey, having the 
honour of paying his respects at Dunore 
Casde this day, between his break&st 
and sleeping stage, on his way from cir- 
cuit to Dublin, when Baron B. will be 
happy to become the bearer of any 
commands her ladyship may have for 
the metropolis." 

" The wretched accommodations,** 
observed Mr. Daly, " at Bally*na-8crog^ 
gen, have, I suppose, induced Baron 
Boulter, who is a man of the worid, and 
a true disciple of the savoir vivre, to 
claim your ladyship^s hospitality. Btrf: 
I know not what argument has pre- 
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vailed on his excellent, but not always 
very accommodating^ brother judge, for 
once to agree in his dedsions." 

f^ O, it is no matter what brings 
them hwe provided they come. There 
never was such luck," continued Lady 
Duaore, fluttering about the room: 
^^ we shall have quite a regular spe* 
cial commission^ as you say, my dear 
uncle : I hope though they will not 
hang many of these wretches. You have 
^ no idea how I hate to have people 
hanged T and she added, wiping away 
her now fast coming tears — " If I heard 
sentence pronounced on a great many at 
oncCy and the clanking of chains, and the 
condemning cap, and things——" 

'^ By-the-bye,*' interrupted Lwd Fre- 
derick, ^' apropos to hanging, bn t 
Baron Boulter the facetious hanging 
judge who makes us all die laughing 
at the castle dinners with his bon« 
mots?" 

** He is thought to be a leetle severe,'* 
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said Mr. Pottinger, '* but he is zealous 
for government^ and is perhaps the best 
punster on the bench; that is I beheve 
admitted on all sides" 

^' An high judicial qualification^ my 
Potty/' returnedLordFrederick, gravely* 

*^ But should we not have something 
of a court for them ?" asked Lady Du- 
nore. " Good heavens ! how milucky 
Miss Crawley should ndt have returned 
yet from her evangelical school at New- 
Town Mount Crawley ; she would have 
cut me out a court ; got me up a court, 
I mean, or something in that way, in a 
minute, something that would produce 
a striking effect, something scenic you 
know.-* 

''Scenic! a striking effect! a good 
stage effect T exclaimed Ix)rd Rosbrin. 
'' Leave that to me, my gentle coz, my 
pretty coz. I have all the requisite pro- 
perties with me, maces and halberds, se* 
nators' wigs, ermine, and all. ' 

" We must have the packing cases re- 
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moved out of the hall/' contmued Ladj 
Punore^ /^ and tables, and pens, and 
mk, and things you know; )for if we are 
to give the thing an air of a regular 
trial, we may as well do it band*- 
iomely.** - ; 

. '' TnAV repeated Lord Rosbrin, 
^^ I have the CJovent Garden prompts* 
book, with the Merchant of Venice trial, 
ixk my pockd;; here it is," 

Lord Rosbrin now pulled out a ragged 
book, with all the business o£ the stage 
laid down, and Lady Dunore continued i 
. '^ Do then, dear Rosbrin, get things 
in order, you understand these matters 
so well : I'll ring the bell for the ser^ 
vants to attend you.*' 

Lord Rosbrin caught her arm. 

" Leave every thing to me, my feir 
€oz. Scene a hall,'* 
. ^^ I think 1 eould assist you,^ said Mr, 
Pottinger. 

^^ We ishall want,'* interrupted Lord 

VOL. IIv N 
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flosbrin^ stofqping hiB mouthy ^^ tram* 
fets, marshal^s staffs tm> aldermen^ 
Archbii^op of Canterbniy^ Duchess of 
Norfolk^ godmother* No, hi^g it, thafu 
the christening in Henry the £ightii. 
Here is the trial scene — trumpets and 
comets; two vergers, witii short wands; 
scribes in habits of doctors. Well, 
only leave it to me. Come, Pottingar, 
you shall act as scitbe or verger, or 
property boy. JVhmfs in a name ?" 

The peer and Mr. Pottinger left the 
room together, followed by Lady Du- 
nore, who was all emotion and gratifi- 
cation, while Mr. Daly and Lord Fre- 
derick laughed without restraint; and 
Lady Georgina said, ''■ that poor thing 
vrill wear herself out with her strong 
feelings. There never was such a quick 
irritable sensibility as her's/* 

"Oh, she is ddiciousT said Lord 
Frederick, " taken in small and distant 
dosee. But it were as well to live in a 



tornado as occupy the same h<»tse wHb 
her volcanoship for two months ttige^ 
ther.'* 

^^ I bave ticver «een he** thus extmvib<> 
gant beibre/' said Mr. Dsdy, m atone 
of mortifieation. ^ I confess I lose tdl 
patience when I see her the dupe of 
these Crawley ^lots, or rather of her 
own caprice and whim^ and of that i» 
satiable thirst for scenes and senaationi 
that has made the torment and the en* 
joyment of herlife. I would not wonder 
if she has worried poor Dunore oitt of 
his reason^ and been the cause of aU the 
eccentricity of drat other fro ward, but 
clever boy, whom she* has induced to 
forego his independent principk^, and 
set up for this corrupt' saleable CIrawlcy 
borough. And yet i love her for ber 
mother's sake ; fiw she was an angdl^-^ 

at least befora ill usage had -*' 

He paused abruptly, sighed, and re- 
sumed bis newspaper ; while Lord Fre^ 

N2 
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derick whispered Lady Georgina-^^^ A 
falleii one.** -. ^ 

Within the ensuing hour the judges 
Boulter and Aubrey arrived at the cas- 
tle, were announced, and received in th^ 
taloon, as old acquaintances, by Mr. 
Daly. 

. .The Right Honorable Baron Boulter 
fras a collateral descendant of the cele- 
brated £nglish ecclesiastic of that'name^ 
who, under the title of prim^ite of Ire-i^ 
iandy governed the land with a crozier 
of iron. 

t ' Bishop Boulter, in his celebrated let-. 
ters,.has divided Ireland into a popula- 
tion of his own party, and the natives ; or, 
as he termed them, '^ we of the English 
nation^ and the p([)or Irish'' His grace 
added to this curious classification a 
m^xim, thB,t^^ Ireland is onhf to be go-* 
vemed hy being divided (4), and a coun- 
sel, urging the necessity for employing 
spies and informers as proper agents •! 
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government, and worthy of l>eing re^ 
munerated and recompensed even untd 
the third and fourth generation. 

The inheritance of this &mily creed 
was the sole succession of Baron 
Boulter, himself the younger son of a 
younger brother ; for Uttle was added to 
it but a rattle and hellsy bequeathed him 
in his infancy by his grjand-aunt, Mrs; 
Barbara Boulter, which the Baron evej 
afterwards preserved ; and which, even 
on the bench, he was wont to play with 
gaily enough, when forensic dulnesi 
made claims on his patience, or th^ 
pauses of business left leisure for innot 
cent amusement. 

Baron Boulter had nothing of the 
saturnine and irascible ^irit of his great 
political predecessor the pnmate. He 
was of a cheerful sanguine tempera^ 
ment ; possessed an evenness of tempier 
that usually supplies the absence of 
sensibility ; and, any where. 6t(^ m Irct 
n3 
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tandy might have been as respectable ib 
bit public (diaiucter as 1^ was pleasant 
and conrteons in his social deportment*. 
But he had eame farwaid at a period 
whffli the maairas of the Irish govern* 
ment^ in cveiy department, temled to- 
oati^mal debasement; and, Uke other 
aspiring barrist^s^ weary of ha^vking a 
bfl^9 light as Im own spirits, and vacant 
as hit heart, he submitted to the neces- 
laiy probation of political conuption^ 
graduated with success, and rose to pro* 
fcssional eminence bj^ a fecetiousness 
tibat armnsed^ suQid a severity that h<»v 
fifi^d. 

/ Tlie rebellion was the great scene of 
action for 9U^ qualities; and to that 
l^eriod, like many others of his proffes- 
si<malr ccytem^opari^s, he stood indebted 
fcfr his- pre-eminence. Tlie -means of 
hi^ risings, bt^came t^e habit of his cha^ 
iractef^ md be^ oontii^uusd to joke ai^ 
to liofsddttm witfa a j^iety 



isr huoian life which beloi^ed to hi« 
tNnperamettt, and which sfervect to. up- 
hold the reputation of hi$ loyalty. 

Ife one trifled away liberty with mcHf^ 
grace^ or pronounced sentence with 
more humour than Baron Boulfc^r; and 
the culprit whom he jested to th« gal- 
lows, had his love of wit bom^e any pro- 
portion to hi& fear of deaths must almost 
have been reconciled to his fete -by 
the gait4 dtt conr that sealed his des- 
tiriy. 

His professional, interests, and polkk 
cal principles aside> which ii;i Ireland ar« 
always closely connected^ Baron JScmlter 
was fair judging and cleai^^sighted; he' 
came at results with the proni|rt hut un« 
logical process of a woman's perceptions^ 
but living alwaj^.on one$poii, within a 
nanrow^ircle^ his loiowledge of humaaor 
n$^e went n^ fiirther than the ^heisei' 
of his ieK^tion^ aiid hi& philosophy Npra» 
as local as hi& jokes; h^ could HBatter^ 
six Irish chancellor^ ad}ilate^ din \JH$k 

N 4 
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viceroy^ amuse the priggish dulnesi 
of an Irish secretary, joke vdth^ or 
sift to the very bottom of evasicMi 
\ and circumlocution, an Irish peasant^ 
'While he gaily llaughai wiih^ and secrete 
ly laughed at all. Still his human nature 
was always Irish nature; and though, aa 
far as his experience went, his. premises 
were just, yet they were 'confined, nar- 
row/ land hon^ 'directed: for the rest; 
social in liabits, of amiable addreiss^ and 
pleasant humour, he was sought for by 
4he great, whoifn he amused; aad feared 
by tlie>po6r, wl»>m he— hung. 
7 Jiidge Aubrey was in character a 
melahge of those temperameiifts which 
produce a^uick and irritable sensibUity, 
a prompt uncalculating sympathy, and 
a warin, deep-seated, violent indigna- 
^B&ni qudities which form 30 broad a 
basis for human excellence, while they: 
Dnfit it for a patient eiidurance rf base^ 
ness, mieannesB, and cupidity. These 
^tf^ powefffuUy workt^d on, and hourly 



called intc> action^- by doie political situ<^ 
ation of a couirtry, which he loved with 
all the fervour of an ancient Romani 
and by the systematic ;degradation of a 
Jyrofesirion^ hevaieraiedasthe guardian 
o|^ human rightst his Mk and his^xpe^ 
rience increased togedier; the hopes of 
the patriot, aiid the health of the man^ 
sufiared in equal proportioai;' and the 
social simplicity and pbyM gaiety^ 
which formed the charm of his ddmes-^ 
tic hearth, fymt wbaoh tbi/world' was 
shut out, desmted him dii iliat publi^i 
tribunal>whereAelrberty be worshipped 
was sacrificed, apd the profession he 
reveredwas debased; ' ^ ( si ^ . 
' Ireland, his native^ country^ was 'hid 
object: he had i;qpheld her cause in the 
lienate,^ until her / independence had 
breathed its lasi gasp; ; fsxid' he* retireld 
from the>8cen0 of her;miiiWitIba.mmoef 
rity that might 'be deemed) ^'g]k^ivou^>i: 
in every sMsie ofi thk?jwtivdi ^Iji^land 
was still lusiiiJ^^M^rlt'ndilAci.lc^ 

K 6 
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kit chiEdren found redQmptH>n from &£aF 
jtiercjr^ sc^aee in his €Oinmiseratio% 
wad relief ftom hi^ Uberality; Wfcm. 
the bench he etponnded Jth^: e^^i8e$ of 
tlieir crimes^ while . he laai^ted th^ 
effects:! he tai^bt white ^judge^^ h<^ 
wept when; he esnbdi^aihbdL ' 

Fromthe {^etnod of thie Uakm> Jti4g^ 
;^ubi^ h3d retired fr<&cD;ivhat ih oailed 
^e worlds finkn tiller bmtKng walk^^of 
Mfey ahd irbm ther.^djr Touiui d£ i&^br 
ioaatiler oirde^T fivang lbr>.apd'wi^%j^ 
£ew^ behkdifoc inah^r gpeahi^BMde. lator 
prbgre&ak in the 8ncGMdiTe>ifaiqrde9 and 
jjatgonft oF n^eeeding la^hiQiift;. and;.i]t 
was in part to this xdmnanstonte that 
he owed mitfdLof that pecidiiac&eibiiess 
ef chaMcter^ amiit: ajom^thmg of thM 
iotterit]?^ of madner^ iwhicbutfae frit^oni 
if •Bdciet^r is ju> ap^ |sr effteel Hiis weil-^ 
pieterved indiindtniU^^ B^sjaeL off bjr 
a pecoiii^^r inanneiv sAoiii^'andiphraiae^ 
which^^s ^^ettas^it Broaetaceexft^ were 
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readings and considerable scientific ac- 
quirement, he added an unpretending 
simplicity, which is inseparably con- 
nected with the highest order of talent, 
though so often falsely attributed to 
mediocrity and ignorance. 

Such were the two lygh judicial 
characters, who> now linked in a pro- 
fessional yoke,^ drew as different ways 
as untrained colts in the same hamess.^ 
Since the commencement of their cir- 
cuit, they had never agreed upon any 
one point, excej^ the expediency of 
trying the French chef de^cuisine of the 
Marchioness of Dunore, instead of rely- 
ing OTithe gastronomic talents of Judy^ 
Mulligan of the Cat and Bagpipes in the 
meighbouring towa of Bally-scroggin. 



NOTE S. 



Note (♦) Page 5.— The drifer h generally a 
peasant's son, taken f'rom the spade, and hired at 
a salary of five or six pounds a.year. His occu* 
patioQ is to drive or distrain cattle, sheep, and 
other stock . of the backward tenants ; to cart 
an4 sell without mexcy ; to threaten and impor. 
tone for money, ^nd to be the most formidable 
of all aoimals to tl^e poor. These mea are fre*' 
quently the pfijedts of popular Tcngeance, and 
are devoted to death, with the tythe proctor, the 
pi^qe.canstab(e, i&c. &e. He is er^r the rea!dy 
Jilftrttllleat^ of opppeesion; -whether to take a 
blunderbuss, or jto take an oath ; to serve a law 
process for the ty thiiig parson, the tax gatherer^ 
or the absentee landlord ; or, in short, to bear 
tbe whok risk an4 odium of executing the ^en^* 
tenee of harsh laws in their fullest and most 
oppressive severity. Like the robber of the 
desert, hijSL hand is against eveiry one, audi evei'y 
one's^and is. against biip. Thus th^re subsist! 
a constant action and rq.action, alik^ subversive 
tf the public peace, and of the public morale i 
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oppression and inhumanity sanctioned by law ^ 
and Tiolcncc and bloodshed in opposition to it. 
Those in power must ineritably designate the 
peasant's resistance to the driver as outrageous 
murder, as crime of ihe blackest dye ; but na. 
ture, deep within the bosom of an oppressed 
and starving population, acknowleges it a ne- 
cessitated self-defence, or a just retaliation. 



(1) Page 48.—- Places of emolumtent, rank^^ 
precedence, and profit^ enjoyed by and distrlba«r 
table amongst the Irish bar, April 22, 1818, Viz. 

Lm^ GbQac«lhMr (taltry epcr^aaed € I VifiWj for weff' 

since 1789) ...» ...,.......< * and servants. 

Master of the Rolls (ditto) ....... I 6,00bz. ditto 

liasttff InChawry...^..,, 4 »to4,0Mi.«Mii. 

I>ep;Uy RemcmbiaDcer of the Px- « ^| 

cheiiucr. ..............1 ^J***»^- 

Attorney General l about 10,0001. - 

Solicitor 'General 1 5,000r. 

^"^^^^ r i^r'j^X'^ 

King's Counsel (fbraerl^. but 90) f y 

present number. Y^\ ^™*"- 

iWlge of the Prerogative Court. . . 1 1,800Z. 
''Consbtorial Court.... 1 6001. 



Carried forward*. . . 6^ 



Brought u|»... 6S 
Master of the Faculties ttoder the t ^ 

Archbishop of Armagh ( I^SOOf. 

Judge of the Admiralty Cimrt 1 M^OOIr 

S»rr«g»te8 In dhio . . « 200<* eac liw 

RecordfjT of Pttblin Cilj I hfiSOh 

Cbairmao of the City of Dii|»lio c > 

Sealon, J 'i ''^O"'' 

«airm«otTbirty.<.«C.»Hy S„. e , 

iions (sKKc I78§) , i y 

Counsel to Revenue Coinmissiooers 2 6,f)0(H.aiid 8,000i» 
Ditto to Masters in Chancery «.»»» 4 2001; eaclw 
Ditto to Deputy Remembrancer.. . . 1 300/. 
DUto to Att^mcjl G«neral^ oi^eaiog C > 

and signing pleadiqgs ...».», I J ^^^"*» 

Ditto to ditto ifB ^iifDts Qud Custo- 

diamsy &c» «•.».....• ......... . 



J 9? SOOr. eaclfc^ 

Ditto to dittv *■ SloL Circuits, in c 1 g^^j^ ^^^j^^ 

Still F'nm^e»^ (swce 1189) . .. . < i 
DUto to dittd la Sl» Circuita '^ Uo\ 2001. e^h. 

Ceo vft Proiecvticos (djtto)*^ . .. . c > 

DiHo to Dublin Ca»ae (ditto) 5 1 1 •'^^^^ ^^ Tamm^ 

Ditto -to ComuiiBsioDers of Wide r > 
Streets (ditto). .,......, pj I,500Z. 

Ditto to Barrack Board . .^» *^ I i\orlh 300/. 

Ditto to-Ordnance d^tto 1 ditto 200/. 

Ditto to Lioeo ditto >».. 1 ditto 200/. 

Ditto to Bank of ireHmd on Six r ^> 
C,rcu«,(di«o)>.. ; JeSlOW-e^clV 

CarrM forward....* 1^ 



] 1 ( 200/. 



SSO KQTES. 

BrOQsbt op. . . . 163 
Counsel to Paving Board (tioce 

1789). 

Ditto to DuMlo Polioe (diUo) I 200^ 

Coraznfagtooen of Bankraiacy 2& 200 to 60(». each. 

Ditto of Publle Records (since 1789) 4 400/. each. 

Ditto of Inqoiry into Fees, 8x. r > 

(diUo) 5 SJ 1.800/. each. 

La; Vicars General of Dioceses . . 12 100/. each. 

Dublin Police Barristers(since 1789) 6 SOCJ/.eacb. 

CJommisiioners of J^ppeal 5 800/. each* 

Commissioners of Accounts and 

their Secretary . 

Directors of Inland Navigation. , . 4 l,000I« each. 

King^s Inns Treasurer (since 1789) 1 500/. 

Ditto Librarian (d itto) 1 300/. 

Cursitor Baron of Czchequir' ..... 1 800/. 

Cursitor of Chancery ............ I 400/. 

Bzamiaers in Chancery 8 5001. each. 

King's Advocate Cenei&l I 900/. 

Comm.issioners in Lunatic Cases ... 8 8001. each* 
Secretary to Conunissionen of r i 



\ el 800/. each. 



..•.'j'i 



Charities ^ace 1789) . . . 
Accountant General of Chancery . 1 BOO/. 
Ditto ditto '■ Exchequer. . 1 8001. 

Seneschal of Dublin Liberties, r '\ 

Doners, St. Sepulchres, St. Pa- 3 5> 100 to SOQ/. each. 

triclcs, dec / ^ 

Colonial Situations in Ceylon. Ca- C ) . 

J ^ J n. i-iwV t'T.y'Worrti 600/. te 
nada, Grenada, Prince of Wales's < 10> 
, , , . / V *>000/. each. 

|iland|&c. .. ^.. ......... (^ y..^^ 

Carried forward^.,.. 8&9 • 
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Brought up.... 259 

I sod guineas each 
Missionaries to explore the Jtatc of C I ^'***' ^'^' ^'*"* 
disturbed Districts^ &c. i ^\ ^^^^^ ^ ^- 



ward O'Orady, 
J &c. 
Recorders of Cities and Towns, r ) ^ 

about * l^^l 100 to 800Z. each. 

Other Places, Sinecures, Pensions, C 1 
&e. dispersed according to Ser- <18> 
vices and Influence, about f j 

300 

- AnKing two hundred barristers, besides about 
fifty more remaining unplaced. 



(^) Page 125,— The Butlers and Fitzg«« 
falds had been powerful rirals and enemies from 
the time of their arrival in Ireland with Henry IL 
fThe anecdote is well known of the Earl of Des* 
mond being taken prisoner by the Earl of Or. 
inonde,.and borne off wounded on the shoulders 
of the Ormonde followers, returned in answer 
to the taunting question of ** where now is the 
great Lord Desmond ?" *^ Still on the necks of 
Butlers." 

When a temporary reconciliation was effected 
between these powerful chiefs, a hole was cut in 
the door of the chauntry of St. Patrick's 



church, that th«j might abake hands thtough U 
to prevent 4tcciclents : this hole, with a piece of 
board Bailed over it, was shewn not long since at 
St, Patrick'*, and may still exist. 



(3) Pa^e 1^6 — The " Fringes^' was a pro. 
cession of ike trades and corporations^ performed 
ia Ireland on Corpus Christi day, even within 
the author's recollection. King Solomon, Queen 
Sheba, with Vulcan, Venus, and Cupid, were 
leading personages upon this occasion. The ce« 
reason y was the remains of an old Koman Ca- 
tholic superstition. Something in the same way 
is still celebrated in Shrewsbury, or at least was 
% very few years back. 



' Page 211. — The pHfate theatricals, held 
annnally at Kilkenny, assemble whatever Ire* 
land 9till retains of rank, fashion^ talent, and 
taste. There party loses its asperity, sect its 
dtstinction, and prejudice its bitterness. Byem 
iutts and milUary laws are there forgo^co, and 
tbe laws of this amiable institntlon, like those ti 
nature, are governed by harmony only* 



(4) Page 268. — The system of governing 
Ireland by dividing it, is of very ancient origin. 
The following is an historical anecdote in proofs 



KOTBS* 283 

Anno 1278f there arose cWil wars, no better 
than rebellion, between M^Dermott de Moylaoge 
and Cathyeer O'Connor, King of Connaught, 
where there was great slaughter and bloodshed 
«n both sides, and the King of Connaught slain. 
Raphael Holinshed, in his Irish Collection, 
thinketh that there were slain at that ty mc above 
two thousand persons. The King of England 
hearing thereoff, wae mightily displeased with 
the Lord Justice, and sent for him into England 
to yielde reason why he would permit such 
shameful enormities under his government. Ro- 
bert Ufford substituted R. Fulbert as before, 
and satisfied the king that all was not true that- 
he was charged withal ; and for further content, 
ment yielded this reason: that in policy he 
thought it expedient to wink at one knave cutting 
ofi^ another, as that would save the King's cof« 
fers, and purchase peace to the land by extermi. 
nation. Whereat the King smiled^ and bade 
him return to Ireland! ! — Ware. 

.The spirit of the law^ and the policy with 
which Ireland has been since governed, is con- 
tained in this passage. 

END OF VOL. II. 



B. Clarkx> Printer, Well Street, Loodvii. 



THIS BOOK la DUB ON THE LAST BATE 
STAMPED BELOW 



AN INITIAL PINE OF 25 CENTS 

WILL, BE ASSESSep FOR FATLURE TO RETURN 
THIS BOOK ON THE DATE DUE. THE PENALTY 
WILL INCREASE TO SO CENTS ON THE FOURTH 
DAY AND TO fl.OO ON THE SEVENTH DAY 
OVERDUE. 



"CT 26 1837 



>JUi. 11 1938 



JUM^ 



193B 



^fr-^ 



1938 



HEc.cm.OtP ^'"^^ 



^MJLRM 



AU 



^ 



C 



U\i^< 



— CIRCULAT I ON 



FFR 1 1 139a 



Lt> 21-e6m 7/37 



>B /4/YI 



U.C. BERKELEY LIBRARIES 




CD3«1S7*172S 



■4 




67993 



UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA LIBRARY 




^ 




